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Young .Wild West Trailing .the Express Thieves
OR, ARIETTA'S GOLDEN REWARD
By AN OLD SCOUT

,.

CHAPTER !.-Wild Hears of the Express
Robbery.

It was a very warm afternoon a few years
ago, when New Mexico, as well as other parts
of the Wild West, were in a far less settled state
than at present, that Young Wild West and the
friends who traveled with him on his horseback
rides in search of excitement and adventure, rode
into the town of Socorro. At that time Socorro
did not have much o a population, and the buildings it contained we1·e small and not at all pretentions. But it was a railroad station, and considerable business was done there. The express
company handled thousands ot dollars weekly,
for money had to be sent to the mining camps
to pay off the men. It happened that there was
quite some excitement in the little town as the
well-known Boy Hero, who had won the title of
Champion Deadshot of the West, brought his
souel stallion, Spitfire, to a halt near the railroad depot. Always eager to participate in anything that was exciting, the boy wanted to find
out what was up. It was the same way with his
• two partners, Cheyenne Charlie, the well-known
scout and Indian :fii~hter, and Jim Dart, a Wyoming boy, who was aoout the same age as our hero.
"Hello!" cried a brawny man, attired in a blue
shirt, corduroy trousers, with a belt about his
waist, from which hung a big revolver, "if it ain't
Young Wild West I'll eat my hat, boys! Who
could have come here at this time ter suit us
any better? Hooray!"
Almost instantly a cheer went up, and olll"-hero
found himself the object of attention, for the
crowd of probably twenty men were all looking at
him and making themselves heard regardless that
they might made themselves hoarse.
"You have got that right, my friend, as far as
knowing who I am is concerned," Wild, as he was
familiarly called, answered, as he dismounted
and approached the crowd. "But what is all this
excitement about? We took notice as we wer~
riding up the opposite street that a big crowd
had gathered here at the railroad station."
"Oh, to _come right to ther point of it, express
thieves has been at work," the man in the blue
shirt answered. ''A driver, with a man ter help

him, left here at daylight this mornin', with a big
lot of money in gold an' silver an' bank notes.
He was ter take it over to a camp called Coal
Deck Holler, an' deliver it to ther boss of ther
big mine what's over there. Ther money waster
pay off ther monthly wages of the miners. To be
quick about it, Young Wild West, ther driver of
ther express wagon, never got there with ther
money. He was held up by about a dozen masked
men when he was about fifteen miles from here. It
was along ther trail that runs through ther mountains ov~r there, an' it was a mighty lonely place.
Ther driver an' ther man with him didn't stand
no show. Ther driver got shot, an' he's bein'
taken care of in ·the1· station there now. Ther
man what was with him managed ter git back
here with one of ther horses that belonged t o
ther thieves. He brought ther driver with him
an' he had a mighty hard time of it. They jest
got here about half an hour ago. That's what
caused all ther excitement, Young Wild West.
As I jest said, when I seen who yer was, no one
better could come here at this time, 'cause I happen ter_know that you're~ boy what looks ter git
after s1ch a bunch of thieves as has done this."
"Well, you have got that right. I am sure my
partners and myself will only be too glad to take
the trail of the express thieves. Who is in charge
here?"
"I am," a man attired in a white flannel shirt
and trousers and wearing a straw hat spoke up,
as he suddenly appeared from the door of the
express office. "What do you want, boy? Have
you any news of the express thieves?"
"I am sorry to say I have not," the young
deadshot answered. "We just got here, and this
man, who happens to know me pretty well,
though I don't remember of ever having seen
him before, has just been telling of what has
happened."
"This is Young Wild West, Mr. Hanley," interrupted the man in the blue shirt. "He's ther
greatest boy what ever straddled a horse or pulled
a gun. He's ther one ter git after ther express
robbers, 'cause I've heard say that he never yet
took ther trail that he didn't git what he was
after. His pards is about ther same, too, I
reckon."
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"vVhy, he is only a bov, Dolan," and the man in
charge of the express office turned to the speaker
and looked much surprised.
"That's all right. He's only a boy, I know,
but I reckon he kin do a whole lot more t~ian
most men kin. Why, he's ther Champion Deadshot of ther West."
"Well, admitting that to be a fact, what good
would that do, unless he could find the thieves?
He certainly could not shoot them unless he did."
"He'll find 'em all right, Mr. Hanley. You kin
cepend on that."
"Well, about a dozen men have already gone on
the trail. The thieves took the• express wagon
and went en about their business. Where tlv~y
mean to take it to no one knows, But if they
stick to it, it won't take very long to overtake
them. Young fellow, come into mv office. I am
interested enough in what Tom Dolan says to
have a little talk with you. He is pretty good
authority, and when he states that you are something above the average in the way of a boy I
must believe him, because I have nevei· foun'd him
to elaborate on anything he has told me."
"I am perfectly willing to have a talk with
you, Mr. Hanley,'; our hero answered, in the cool
and easy way that had made him famous. "Probably our friend Dolan has exaggerated a little
bit, but I assure you that I haven't the least
doubt that if I should take the trail of the express
thieves I will land them."
"You seem to talk in a very confident way.
But come on inside. It is a serious matter. As
you must know, the express company, of which
I am the agent at this place, is responsible for
the big sum of money that has been stolen. No
doubt a heavy reward will be offeTed fo1· its recovery and the apprehension of the thieves. If
such is the case, which it surely will be, ~here
will be an incentive for you to take a hand in the
search for the thieves."
"Yes, that would be an incentive, all right, but
let me tell you, Mr. Hanley, that I am one of the
sort of fellows who take delight in bringing
thieves :rnd other rascals to iustice. It has long
been a hobby of mine to hunt down such men, and
it is the same with my two partners, Cheyenne
Charlie and Jim Dart."
Wild had taken . an easy position on a chair
in the little office, and he was watching the face
of the agent as he talked.
"Well, you have already heard the facts of the
case," Hanley said, shaking his head. "I haven't
the least doubt that the wounded driver and his
assistant told the whole truth in the matter."
"Is the driver hurt badly?"
"Well, he lost considerable blood, but I think
he will come around all right in two or three
weeks. He was shot in the shoulder, but fortunately the bullet has been removed."
"vVhere is he now?"
"Lying on a matress in the room that adjoins
this one."
"I suppose he will soon be removed to his
home."
"Yes, they are waiting now for the right kind
of conveyance."
"I'd like to go in and see him before he goes,
if you think it would be all riight."
"Certainly, come with me. That is one reason
·why 1 brought you in."

The agent walked over to a door at the other
side of the little office and tapped gently upon

it.

--/
"It is I-Hanley," he said.
"Come in, Hanley," a voice answered, and then
the agent turned the key that was in the lock
and opened the door.
It was the physician who _ stood before him,
and as Wild followed him into the waiting-room
of the little depot he saw the wounded man lying
on the mattress, his wife sitting near him and
·
bathing his head.
"How arc you feeling, Oliver?" Hanley asked.
"Oh, I guess I'll git along all right, Bill," was
the rather cheerful reply. "It will take more
than a bullet in my shoulder tel' fix me. It ain't
ther first time I've been shot, either."
"Well, I want to introduce you to Young Wild
West. No dou·bt you have heard of him."
"You bet I have!" and the wounded man turned
his gaze upon the young deadshot, who knelt aud
bowed to him. He put up his left hand and
Wild gave it a gentle shake.
"Well, Oliver," the boy said, in his cool and
easy way, "I am sorry to meet you under such
circumstances, but do you feel strong enough to
tell me how it happened? I am not a detective or
anything like it, but a little clue -might help us
to overtake the express thieves."
"Well, I heard that there's a lot who has already gone after 'em," Oliver answered. "It
hadn't oughter take 'em long ter ketch 'em, that
is if they stick to ther horses an' ther wagon."
"Well, they may have some· hiding-place where
they can get the whole outfit out of sight in a
hurry. Then it would be rather difficult to find
them. But what I want to ask you is just how
it happened. Were you driving along at a good
gait, ot' were the horses at a walk when the
masked men attacked you?"
"Well, we had stopoed. Hap Martin, ther man
what ·was with me, said he thought he seen a
man peepin' from behind ther rncks a little
ahead of us, so I pulled in ther horses. Then
Hap got down an' left me holdin' ther lines. He
sneaked along ahead an' took a look around.
But he soon come back an' said he must have
been mistaken, 'cause he didn't see nothin' of
any one. He was jest goin' ter climb up on ther
SE-at with me when a yell sounded, and then jest
about a dozen, as near as I kin recollect, masked
men galloped up an' had us dead ter rights. I
started ther horsei, ahead, an' fired a shot at 'em
with my gun. Then I 12;ot it in ther shoulder
an' tumbled to ther ground. It sorter took my
senses away for ther time, an' when I come to
ther t\lieves had igone an' Hap was bendin' over
me, tfyin' ter stop ther blood. He told me that
ther robbers had kept him covered until they
got ready ter leave, but one of 'em what got
in ther wagon ter drive forgot about his horse,
so Hap caught ther nag an' brought me back
here."
"Oh, I understand! Well, don't trouble yourself to talk any more, for I can see it is not
good for you. You had quite an adventure, and
I hope it won't be long before you get out again."
Then Wild assured the man's wife that her
husband would ·not be long in recovering, and
nodding to the doctor he left the room. The
agent· f-ollowed him, looking at him wonderingly.
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When the door had been closed, Hanley said, in
""'a low tone of voice:
"Well, what do you make out of the driver's
story?"
"Do you want me to tell you exactly what I
think?" the boy asked.
"Yes, I surely do."
"Well, then, the man who was wit h the driver
is in league with the express thieves."
"Just what I have been thinking myself. Shake
hands, Yo-:.ing Wild West. I think we a r e of
about the same mind in t he matter."
At that moment the telegraph instrument in
the office began ticking. Hanley excused himself
and went to the machine. Wild sat down, in an
indifferent sort of way, and waited until a message had been received and one had been sent
back.
"Well, Young Wild West," said the agent, a
smile on his face, as he turned to the young
deadshot, holding a sheet of paper in his hand,
''just read this."
Wild quickly did so. What he read was the
,._following:
"Post a notice to the effect that a reward of
$1,000 is offered for the apprehension of tho
t1'ieves and the recovery of the stolen money."
"That is very good," our hero said, with a nod
of his head. "I think the company can well' afford to pay a thousand dollars, so I promise
you that I will come to claim it in a day or
two, Mr. Hanley. But go ahead and post the
reward, of course. Let every one have a chance
in the game."
"V{ell, I will have to do that, because I must
obey orders when they come direct from headquarters, as this one has."
"Certainly. Now, then, you will excuse me.
My friends are outside, and I want to see to it
that we get accommodations somewhere for the
night."
"Well, the Globe Hotel is a good place. I noticed that you have ladies with you."
"Yes our girls, as we call them, generally
travel 'around with us, you know."
"If you will wait a few minutes I will go over
to. the hotel with you and introduce you."
"All right, I will wait outside for you."
Wild went out, and when the crowd saw him
come from the express agent's office a cheer
went up.
"You'll git ther express thieves, all right," ex' claimed Tom Dolan, the blue-shirted miner. "I've
been tellin' ther boys that it's a sure thing."
"Well, we will take the trail, anyhow."
The boy then quickly joined his waiting companions who, besides Cheyenne Charlie and Ji~
Dart ~ere Anna, Cheyenne Charlie's wife;
Eloi;e Gardner, the sweetheart of Jim Dart, and
Arietta Murdock, the charming golden-haired
sweetheart of the young deadshot.
We must not forget to add that the two Chinamen who acted in the capacity of handy man
and cook were with them and in charge of two
well-loaded pack-hornes that carried the camping
outfit. Wild did not choose to tell them all that
had passed in the waiting-room and office. But
he assured them that he thought there would not
lie much trouble in catching the express thieves.
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It was not long befo1·e Hanley came out, and
then our hero quickly introduced him to his
partners and the gil-1s. Then they all turned
and went over to the Globe Hotel, which was
quite an imposing structure, considering the rest
of the building in the town. They found accommodations there, so in a few minutes the
horses had been taken care of and thev were
taking it easy. Though Youn,g Wild West never
drank anything strong, he always made it his
business to visit the barrooms he came to. Leaving the girls in the comfortable sitting-room of
the hotel, he went with Hanley and his partners
into the part where liquors were sold. As they
entered, a man was standing before the bar, a
glass of liauor in his hand, and apparently pretty
much under the influence.
"There is Hap Martin now," whispered Hanley. "He is trying to steady his nerve, I suppose."
Om· hero stepped over and stood within a few
feet of the man at the bar.
''Hello!" Hap Martin ' exclaimed, as he turned
and saw him. "Who are you, young feller?"
"My name is Young Wild West," was the cool
reply.
"Is that so? Well, my name is Hap Martin."
"It is, eh? You are the man who had quite an
adventure this morning, I hear."
"Yes, and if you had seen me takin' care of
poor Oliver after he got shot by ther thieves
you would have thought that I had quite a job
on my hands. But what are you doin' around
here, Young Wild West?"
"Oh, I just dropped into town by accident."
"Maybe you think you'll ketch · ther express
thieves."
"Well, I don't know about that. I might decide
to take the trail."
"Hal ha! ha!" and ..Martin laughed boisterously.
"What is it that amuses you so much?" Wild
asked, looking at him in ·a peculiar sort of way.
"Pshaw I" and the man swallowed the contents
of the glass he had been holdin,g in his hand
and looked at the boy contemptuously. "I don't
think you amount to a whole lot, Young Wild
West."
"Well, probably you amount to a whole lot."
"They say you're ther Champion Deadshot of
ther West."
"Well, people might say a whole lot, but that
does not make it true."
"Oh, never mind. Come an' have a drink.
Come on, Hanley. Come on, you other·two fellers.
I feel so good at havin' got out of sich a bad
scrape that I've got ter sorter- fill up on tanglefoot."
Wild di_d not want to do anything to cause
trouble with the man. He could tell quite well
that he was looking for it, however. But he
meant to take considerable from him before he
resented it.
"I'll have a little soda pop," he said nodding
'
to the man behind the bar.
"No, yer won't!" exclaimed Hap Martin his
eyes flashing. "I make it a rule never ter iet a
man I ask ter drink take anything weaker tha11.
good whisky."
"A little soda pop, please," Wild repeated.
''Not while I'm here you won't."
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"Put out the drink I ordered," our hero said,
coolly, as he nodded to the bartender.
"All right, young feller," was the reply. "But
I'd advise yer to do as Hap says. He's a putty
bad man sometimes."
"Well, that don't bother me in the least. If he
is a pretty bad man, I reckon I will make him
a pretty good one before I get through with him."

CHAPTER IL-At the Hotel.
William Hanley, the agent of the express company, was very uneasy when he saw how Hap
Martin was acting. When he found that there
was very likely to be a row he stepped over and
taking Martin by the arm, he said, persuasively:
"Hold on, Hap! You are making a mistake. If
'fOU had not been drinking so much whisky you
would not talk this way. Young Wild West is
oil right, and so are his partners."
But Martin, who was a rather powerful fellow,
easily released himself, and he gave the agent
anything but a gentle shove. Meanwhile, the
bartender had opened a bottle and was pouring
out the soda pop. The moment the glass was
nearly full, Wild, without waiting .for any one
to drink, seized it and stepped back from the bar.
"My regards, Mr. Martin," he said, a smile
.
showing on his face as he spoke.
At this Martin leaped forward and swung his
hand to knock the glass to the floor. But Wild
was expecting such a move, so he easily evaded
it. He threw the contents of the glass squarely
in the villain's face. The fizzing liquid got into
Martin's eyes and a string of oaths came from
his lips as he stepped back and felt for a handkerchief to wipe his face. When he was able to
•see, which was in less than a half a minute, he
placed his hand on a igun that hung at his right
side and attempted to pull it. As quick as a
flash; Wild leaped forward and catching him
about the wrist with his left hand, he took him
by the throat and threw him hard against the
bar.
"Don't you attempt to pull a gun on me, you
scoundrel!" he exclaimed. "So that is your game,
eh? Well, I want you to understand that when
you tackle me you are making a mistake. Now,
then, let go that gun or I will choke the breath
out of yolL"
Martin let go the revolver quickly enough, and
then endeavored to push the young deadshot from
him. But he might as well have tried to push
a locomotive just then, for Wild had put all his
strength into play and the man was but a child
in his grnsp. He twisted Martin's wrist so that
ft pained him to the extent that he dropped to
his knees. Then he let go both wrist and throat
and stepped back, waiting for him to rise. It
was not long that he had to wait, either, for
with a growl like that of a wounded beast, the
assistant of the express driver arose and made
a rush for him. Spat! Young Wild West's tight
fist shot out and caught him squarely between
the eye~. Back the rascal sta,ggered, no doubt
seeing a thousand stars. But Wild quickly followed up the advantage he had gained, and with
a quick left punch he landed one on the man's
fibs, doubling him up like a jack-knife, and send-

ing hi?1 to the floor. There ~ere probably a dozen
men .m the rOOill at the time, and when Hap-,,,
Martm rolled over and lay still there was a sudden burst of applause.
Meanwhile, Cheyenne Charlie had been standing nervously watching all that took place. He
was not one of the cool sort, though Jim Dart
was something like our hero in that respect.
"Now, then, bartender," sald our hero in his
cool and easy way, "you can pour me out ~mother
glass of pop. The rest can drink what they
please. I will pay the bill. Come up, everybody I"
Our hero appeared to be paying no attention
to the man he had knocked down, but he was
keeping an eye on Mm, just the same. Hanley
assi_sted Martin to his feet and led him to a
chair. The blow he had received on the ribs had
left its effects there, and the villain seemed content to sit down for a while. Seeing that he
seemed inclined to remain in the chair Wild
'
turned to him and said:
"Come, you are going to drink with us, I
reckon."
"I'll put a bullet through yer afore I do," came
the angry retort.
"No, you won't. You can't do that, because I
won't le~ you. You are going to drink with me.
I am gomg to pay the bill, you know. I reckon
a 1glass of the same stuff I have here will suit
you. Bartender, just pour out another glass of
.
pop.
The bartender removed the cork from a bottle
an~ quickly poured out another glass. Wild
smiled at him, and taking it from him stepped
over to the chair the rascal was sitting' upon.
"~1:re you are, Hap," ?e said, adopting the
familiar style of addressmg a person in that
part of the country. "Maybe you are not used
to such stuff, but I have an idea that this will do
you good just now. You will please drink it all,
too. I hate to see any one leave anything In a
glass when they are drinking with me." •
Martin made a vicious effort to knock the glass
from !he boy's. hand. But Wild was altogether
too quick for him, so he saved it.
"I am not going to throw this in your face
this time. I want you to drink it."
"Well, I won't drink it. I never did drink a
glass of pop in my life unless there was some
\
whisky in it."
'.'Well, there won't be any whisky in this,"
Wild. answered, quickly. "You are going to
take i~ straight. Now then, I will give you just
two mmutes to swallow the contents of this glass.
If you haven't done it in that time I am igoing to
clip a piece off of your left ear."
So saying, he drew a revolver with his left
!w~d and leveled it at the villain. This put an
entirely different aspect on the situation. Martin
suddenly realized that he stood no chance, so with
a hand that trembled slightly he accepted the
glass and placed it to his lips. It seemed to
cost Martin a great effort, but he finally swallowed the contents of the glass.
"That's the way to do it," and so saying our
hero took the empty glass and placed.. it upon
the bar, at the same time dropping the revolver
into the holster.
"Well, I never saw anything like that before
in my life," the express agent declared, as he
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looked at the boy, admiringly. "Hap has always
been called a pretty tough customer. That is
cne reason why I engaged him to go with the
-driver. I always thought he could take care of
himself, and that he would let no one get the
best of him. But it seems that it was qutte
easy for you to take care of him."
"Well, I suppose that it is a way I have," was
the smiling retort. "But it is all right. I reckpn
Martin won't bear me any ill-will when he has
thought it over. He started the row and he ,got
the worst of it. I did my best to avoid it, but
when a man goes a little too far I have got to
show what I can do. I never yet saw any man
in all my travels about the wildest parts of the
West who could make me drink what I did not
want, or stop me from drinking what I did want.
I have been in a lot of mining camps, too, so you
will see plainly that such a thing can't work with
me.,,
"You kin bet your life it can't wo1·k with him,"
Cheyenne Charlie spoke up, as he stepped into
the center of the· rnom. "Young Wild West
wouldn't drink whisky for a dozen sich galoots as
Martin is. He's never tasted ther stuff, an' I
• don't believe he ever will. That's 'cause he's so
cool, an' able ter handle a gun quick. If that
feller had kept on he would sartinly have lost a
piece of his ear. If that didn't satisfy him he
might have got a bullet where he didn't want it.
There ain't no use of any measly coyote tryin' ter
git ther best of Young Wild West."
"That's what ther matter!" shouted Tom
Dolan, the man wearing the blue shirt. "Three
cheers for Young Wild West, boys!"
"Hooray! hooray! hooray!"
The building fail'ly shook as the crowd gave
vent to a thundernus burst of cheering. But
Young Wild West was so used to that sort of
thing that he paid little attention to it. He was
keeping an eye on Hap Martin, for he wanted
to see how the man would act. But the express
driver's assistant seemed to be perfectly crushed,
and he sat on a chair as meek as a lamb.
"Do you want to ask Martin any questions?"
Hanley asked, as he came over to our hero and
.spoke in a low tone of voice.
"No, not a question," was the reply. "Don't
.
you do it, either."
The agent now departed from the hotel, and
satisfied that there would be no further trouble
from Hap Martin, Wild went on outside and turned toward the d-0or that would lead him to the
sitting-room. Charlie and Jim followed, and just
then one of the two Chinamen who were employed
by Young Wild West and his friends entered the
barroom by a door at the rear. It was Hop Wah
who was employed as a handy man.
He bowed right and left to the crowd and in•tantly there was more than one grinning face.
"Velly nicee day, so be," he observed, blandly,
and then he turned his eyes toward the ceiling
and looked as innocent as a little child.
"You have got that right, heathen," Tom Dolan
spoke up, as he stepped over to the Celestial and
held out his hand. "Put her there! You belong
to Young Wild West's party, an' that means that
I think you're worth shakin' hands with."
"You velly nicee Melican man," Hop answered,
as he accepted the hand and gave it a hearty
ahake. "Me velly smartee Chinee. Me gottee
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uncle in China whattee velly muchee smartee,
and me allee samee likee my uncle."
"Smart, eh? Well, I ain't got no reason ter
believe that you're lyin' when you say it. It ain't
very likely that Young Wild West would have
any one with him that wasn't putty smart. Come
on an' have a dr,i nk."
"Me takee lillee dlop of tanglefoot, so be."
"All right, take what yer want. Yer kin take
it straight, or you kin have it mixed up into a
cocktail or a flip; it makes no difference t-0 me.
I've asked yer ter have a drink, an' I've igot ther
money ter pay for it. Come on. Me an' you will
have a little drink all by ourselves. I was thinkin' of askin' Hap Martin, but he's sittin' over
there as though he ain't got a friend in ther
world, an' after havin' swallered a big glass of
:;,oda pop, I don't ~•pas~ he's got _any ~hirst left." I
The last was said with somethmg hke a sneer, ·
and Martin flashed a glance of anger at the
speaker. But for reasons of his own he said
nothing. However, he got up and quietly walked
out of the place. Hop and Dolan drank together,
and then the former returned the compliment by
standing treat. Having swallowed his second
glass, the Chinaman smiled at Dolan and said:
"You wan tee see velly nicee lillee tlick, so be?"
"What's that?" the man asked, not catching
exactly what the Chinaman said.
"Me showee you velly nicee lillee magic tlick."
.J'Oh, kin yer do anything like that?"
"Me velly smartee Chinee."
"Well, go ahead, then. I'm always willin' ter
see anything that's worth lookin' at."
"Allee light. Evelybody watchee."
All hands were interested by this time, so they
crowded up to see what would happen. Hop
coolly drew an empty whisky flask from his
pocket, and handing it to the man behind the
bar, he said:
"Fillee upe~e with tanglefoot."
"All right, heathen," was the reply, and it was
soon done.
"How muchee ?"
"One dollar."
"Allee· light. Takee you money."
Then the Chinaman placed his hand quickly to
his nose and seemed to take from it a silver dollar. He sneezed a little during the operation, so
it made it appear all the more that the coin had
come from there. He laid it upon the bar, keeping his forefinger upon it. The bartender reached for the dollar, and then as Hop moved his
finger it suddenly disappeared. But he did not
seem to notice it at all, but held up the flask
so every one might see it.
"Evelybody watchee!" he again said.
Meanwhile, the bartender was looking at the
bar in a puzzled soi:t of way.
"Who took that dollar ther heathen laid there?"
he asked, turning to Dolan.
"If anybody took it you must have been the one.
I seen him put it there," was the reply.
"Well, I didn't get it."
"I'm mighty sartin I didn't."
"Oh, I know you didn't, Tom. I didn't mean
that. But I thought maybe some one might
have took it jest for a joke."
"Whattee mattee?" Hop asked, innocently, as
he turned to the man behind the bar.
"Nothin' much. But it seems mighty strange
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that ther dollar you laid down could have disappeared so quick."
"Me no knowee."
"No, I don't s'pose yer do. But some one in
trer crowd has took it for a joke. AU right,
boys. Whoever has got it will give it ter me
afore he goes out, I s'pose."
Hop acted as though it was nothing to him
at all. Placing the flask on the bar, he drew a
fat wallet from somewhere under hjs coat, and,
opening it, produced a hundred-dollar bill. After
showing the spectators that it was a good bill,
he carefully wrapped it about the flask and then
esked the bartender if he had a piece of paper
to s1Jare. He was quickly provided with an old
new;paper, and layin_g it upon the bar he proceeded to wrap the bottle that had the hundreddollar bill around it into a package. Having
done this, he held up the package and said:
"Who wantee buy um bottle of tanglefoot? Me
sellee for fivee dollee."
"I'm your man, heathen!" exclaimed a miner,
who 1iad been watching him closely. "I reckon
I can't make money any faster than that. Don't
let no one else have it.. Here's your money."
He pushed aside those ahead of him and quickly seized the package. Hop accepted the fivedollar bill and smiled blandly. The purchaser
stepped back and quickly removed the paper from
the flask. Then it was that an expression of
c!ismay showPd upon his face. Not only was there
no hundred-dollar bill there, but the flask was
empty.
"Great snakes!" he exclaimed. "Boys, what do
yer think of that? I've been cleaned out of five
dollars by my own foolishness. I oughter known
better than ter think that any one would sell a
flask of whisky with a hundred dollar bill wrapped around it for five dollars."
A roar of laughter went up, and the victim
joined in, for he was a good-natured fellow.
"Is that ther magic trick you was goin' ter
do, heathen?" Dolan asked, as he looked at the
Chinaman and grinned.
"Yes, lat light," was the bland reply. "Velly
nicee lillee tlick, so be."
"I should say it was. But how did you do
that, anyhow? I would have been willin' ter
make an affidavit that yer put ther flask of
v,hisky with ther bill wrapped around it in that
paper: I seen yer do it with my own eyes."
"Sleight-of-hand, that's all," the bartender
spoke up. "I reckon you fellers had better not
buy anything more of him, or make a bet with
him either. I've seen plenty of magicians do sich
thin'gs as that, though I never did see a Chinaman who could do it."
.
"Well, ther drinks is on me, boys," the miner
called out. "Five dollars ain't much to lose,
'cause I know where I kin git lots more. Come
up, everybody, an' wet your whistles. I'm a
dead game sport, an' I never squeal when I lose."
At that moment a man .galloped up to the
front of the hotel and, dismounting, came hurriedly inside. He was covered with dust, which
told that he had been riding hard and probably
a long distance. He was but a younig man, and
his well-fitting corduroy suit and Mexican hat
gave him something of a distinguished appearance.
>,

"Hello, Dick Black!" the bartender called out.
"Where have you been ther last week?"
"Out prospecting," was the reply. "I have been
hanging around Coal Deck Hollow since I was
here last. But where is Hap Martin? I want~to see him."
"He jest went out of here a little while ago."
"Well, if some one will go out and hunt him
up I'll stand treat for the crowd."
"I'll go," spoke up a man who had a habit of
lounging about the barroom and never doing
much work.
All right, go ahead."
The fellow who had offered his services quickly
left the room. Then Dick Black, as he was called, turned his attention to the clever Chinee, who
had been eyeing him closely, while a bland smile
shone on his yellow face.
"Heathen," said the newcomer, sternly, "I
reckon you'll have to go outside while I am
drinking. I haven't any use for a Chinee, and
I made up my mind, two or three years ago,
that I'd never drink in a place where one was
present."
"Lat allee liight," Hop answered, smiling more
than ever. "Me stay light here. Me allee samee
goodee Chinee. Me no go ouljtee."
"You will go out, all right," and so saying,
Dick Black sprang forward and seized the Chinaman by the collar.
"Hold on there, stranger! Just take your
hands off of that Chinaman!"
The voice rang out from the doorway, and then
in came Young Wild West.

CHAPTER III.-Dick Black Takes A Thrashing.
Young Wild West and his partners had seen
Hap Martin leave the place from the windows in
front of the hotel. They sat there talking with
the girls until they saw a horseman ride up and
dismount. There was something about the fellow as he dismounted that caused our hero to be
interested in him right away.
.
"Come, boys," he said to his partners, "I reckon
we'll go in the barroom and see who the stranger

~"

.

Instead of going there by crossill!g the hall,
they went out upon the porch. Wild, who WM
in the lead, was just in time to hear some one
using threatening language to Hop Wah, imd as
he appeared in the doorway and saw the strange
horseman, he promptly called out for him to "hold
on and let the Chinaman alone."
Dick Black turned as though he had been
stung by a hornet, and as the dashing young
deadshot coolly walked toward him his face turned red with anger.
"What's that you say, kid?" he demanded, his
eyes flashing dangerously.
"I told you to take your hands off that Chinaman," was the cool retort.
In his surprise, the man had already done this,
but he instantly turned and gripped Hop by the
shoulder again.
"Get out of the way," he said, sharply. "I am
going to throw the heathen -outside. I don't want
J-'.im here."
"Wait a minute; let's talk this thing over,•
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Wild answered, a faint smile showing on his
handsome face. "\Vhat has the Chinaman done
that you should want to throw him out.?"
"That is none of your business, kid. Step outside, or I will throw you out, too."
"Ah, is that so? Well, if you do that you will
be the first man who has ever been able to
come anywhere near to it. ..Now, then, you take
your hand off that Chinaman's shoulder, or I
will knock you down!"
Dick Black was evidently one of the gritty
sort. Instead of releasing his hold he gave a
sudden jerk and slung Hop in front of lrim.
Then Wild stepped quickly to the right, and
with a straight left swing he caught the man a
hard blow on the side of the head. Dick Black
let- go his hold then. If he had not done so he
might not have succeeded in catching hold of
the bar to prevent falling to the floor. The blow
the man had received must have dazed him somewhat, for he held fast to the edge of the bar
until he had steadied himself, not saying a word.
Slowly Black straightened up, while the eagle
., eyes of the boy befoi-e him watched his face k.eenly.
"Kid you hit me," said the man, now quite
cool. '
"Yes, and I will hit you again, if you want 4I1e
to."
"Well, go ahead and hit me."
The last word was scarcely out of his mouth
when our hero's right fist swung straiight from
the shoulder with crushing force. Dick Black
had no t ime t o dodge the blow, and it landed on
his forehead with crushing force. Back he went
against the bar, and then his knees trembled
under him and he fell to the floor.
"Now, then, stranger, just get up and I will
hit you a third time," said Wild, in his cool and
easy way. "I have sized you up pretty well,
and I am well satisfied that you are no good.
I don't know why you wanted to throw the
Chinaman outside, but I will have you understand
that he is our clever Chinee, and anyone who
imposes on him will have to answer for it to me.
If you are satisfied, I will help you up and let
you . sit in a chair until you feel better. If you
are not sat isfied, go ahead with your game. You
have a gun hanging at either side of you. Why
don't you pull them and start shooting?"
It is doubtful if Dick Black heard all that was
said to him. He raised his head and looked at
the boy in a dazed sort of way, but made no r8'
ply.
"Some one had better help you up, I reckon,"
Wild said, as he stepped back to the center of
the room. "Probably I hit you a little harder
than I should have."
The bartender came around from behind the
bar, and then two others ran forward. Between
the three of them they got the fallen man- upon
his feet and placed him upon a chair near a
table that was at the rear of the room. The
bartender got a drink of liquor for Black, who
took it with a nod and swallowed it.
"Now, then," he said, with a forced smile to
one of the men standing near him, "a basin of
water and a rag will come in handy. I igot
hit pretty hard, as you all no doubt are aware.
I don't feel just right yet. There i.s a .slackness
~
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about me that tells me I shouldn't get upon my
feet just yet."
The water was quickly procured, and then,
with his own hands, Dick Black washed his face,
taking pains to soak plenty of water on th~
spots where the young deadshot's fist had la.t;1ded.
He took his time about doing it, and when he
was through he coolly produced tobacco and
papers and rolled a cigarette. Striking a match,
he lighted it and after puffing away for nearly
a minute in silence, he turned slowly until his
gaze rested upon our hero, who had now taken
his position at the bar with Charlie and Jim and
two or three of the men who had ventured that
way.
"Kid," said he, a smile showing on his rather
handsome face, "you are a real wonder and no
mistake. Why, I never had a man to hit me
as hard as you did."
"I can't help that, stranger," Wild answered.
as he 'stepped toward him, ready for anything
that might happen. "You know ·why I hit you,
of course."
"Well, I don't remember how it was. vVhy did
·
you hit me, anyhow?"
"Well, when I told you to let go your hold
upon the Chinaman you told me you· were going to throw him out, and if I didn't look out you
would throw me out, too. I think that was quite
en~mgh to _warrant me in hitting you. I gave you
fall' warmng that I would do so unless you did
as I told you."
"Yes, I remember it now. But let me tell you
on thing, kid; I had'no idea you meant to hit me."
"Well, that's where you made· a mistake. The
next time any one tells you they are going to
hit you probably you will be on your guard."
"Yes, I think I will."
Dick Black now arose to his feet, apparently
as good as ever. Hop was standihg near, a
broad grin on his yellow face.
"You velly smartee Melican man, so be," he
observed, blandly. "Me go no outtee."
"No-, you .didn't go out," Black answered, with
a scowl. "You never will go out alive, now."
Then, as quick as a flash, he jerked a gun from
the holster at his right side and swung it upward
as though he meant to kill the Chinaman then
and there. Crack I A sharp repol't rang out.
and the gun fell from his hand, while a cry o-t
surprise left his lips. It was an old, old trick
that Young Wild West had of shooting a g~
from a "bad" man's hand. So many times had
he practiced it that the young deadshot seldom
or never missed.
"Hop, just to show him that you will go out
alive, walk out and then come in again," said
Wild, in his cool and easy way, the smoking revolver in his hand and the muzzle pointing toward the floor.
"Allee light, Misler Wild," and the clever Chinee bowed mockingly to the defeated villain, and
then walked slowly out of t he room.
Dick Black stepped back to the chair he had
left a minute before and sat down. He looked
at the revolver, which lay where it had dropped,
and then he gazed at his right hand as though
he thought he must have been touched by the
bullet. But seeing nothing that would indicate
even a little scratch, he shgok his head in a puz-
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zled way and then turning to the bartender, called out: ·
"A little more liquor. I think I need it."
"You'll need somethin' more than liquor if you
keep your game gain'," Cheyenne Charlie spoke
up, half angrily. "You oughter know by this
time that you have barked up ther wrong ti·ee.
Young Wild West don't stand no foolin' from
sich measly coyotes as you are."
"What's that you said?" Black asked, in genuine surprise. "You.ng Wild West!"
"That's jest what I said. This boy is Young
Wild West, ther coolest piece of human goods
that ever stood on two feet or pulled a gun.
Now, then, if you have ever heard of him, maybe yer know why it was that he handled yer
so easy."
"I have heard of him, stranger. I guess you
are right in what you say. I certainly barked
up the wrong tree."
Then he again arose, and nodding to Wild,
added:
"I am very sorry this happened, Young Wild
West. If I had known that the heathen was in
any way connected with you I certainly should
not have acted as I did. I mean this as an
apology."
"All right. Your apology is accepted. But
tell me who you are, won't you? I am satisfied
that you are a pretty nervy sort· of fellow, and
you. aTe certainly a pretty cool hand."·
"I take that as a compliment, Young Wild
West. My name is Dick Black. I am pretty
well known in this town, and I am pleased to be
able to say that I have got few enemies. I hope
I haven't made one of you."
"Oh, no! I am the enemy of no one living. I
don't mean that I haven't lots of enemies, however. But what would a fellow amount to if he
didn't have enemies?"
"That is true enough. You aTe quite a philosopheT, I see."
"Well, I don't know about that. But it seems
that I was born to take my own part and to
stop others from being imposed upon. I don't
believe you mean all you · say. If you were to
tell the truth you would admit before eveTy
one here that you mean to pop me over the first
chance you get."
"You are wrong in your suspicions, Younig
Wild West. I shall never interfere with you as
long as I live."
At that moment the man who had gone to look
for Hap Martin came in, followed by Martin
himself.
"Here he is, Dick. I found him a little way
down ther street," said the messenger.
Wild stepped aside and let the two enter.
Ma1·tin looked at him rather timidly as he came
in, but the smile on the boy's face must have
reassured him.
"Hello, Hap!" said Black, acting as thoup;h he
was very glad to have a chance to talk to some
0ne else and drop the subject.
"How are yer, Dick?" and the two shook hands.
"Boys," said our hero, in a whisper, "I reckon
the trail of the express thieves is going to be
an easy one for us. Dick Black is one of the
thieves himself. If I felt like making a wager

I would put up a hundred dollars to ten that he
is the leader of the gang, too."
"Right yer are, Wild!" the scout answered.

CHAPTER IV.-The Clever Chinee Enjoys
Himself.
When Young Wild West and his partners left
the barroom of the hotel there surely were twc
men there who were greatly relieved. They were
Dick Black and Hap Martin, of course. · _
"Come and have a drink, Hap," said Black.
"I haven't seen you in over a week, and it does
me good to be with you now."
"Thei- same here, Dick," Martin replied smiling in a rather peculiar w:;,.y.
'
But no one thought anything of this, since Dick
Black had not been seen about town in several
days.
"I s'pose yer heard about what happened this
mornin', Dick"?" Martin asked, as the two approached the bar.
"No, I haven't heard anything. What was it?"
''Well, r went over with ther express wagon
this rnornin', an' we got held up by a band of
masked men. Oliver, ther driver, got shot but
I surrendered like a sensible man, an' let 'em
ta\:e ther whole outfit an' go away with it. Then
I caught one of ther horses they forgot ter take
with 'em an' - brought Oliver over here. They
say he's hurt putty bad, but he'll git over it.
It was -a mighty excitin' time, I kin tell yer
Dick."
'
"It must have been," and Black shook his head
and acted as though he was rather surprised.
They had their drinks at the bar, and while
they were lingering there Hop Wah, Young Wild
West's clever Chinee, leaned against the wall
and watched them closely, though he did not apJJear to be doing so. Hop stood there for fully
five minutes after the two men had approached
the bar. Then he went over to the nearest table
and sat down. Tom Dolan, the man who had
been so enthusiastic over Young Wild West no
sooner saw him take a chair at the table then
he walked over, and with a grin sat down near
him.
"So your name is Hop, ·eh?" he said.
"Lat light; you allee samee namee Tommee?"
"Yes, my name is Tom~ But no one calls me
Tommy."
"Tommee velly nicee namee."
"Yer think so, eh, Hop?"
"Yes, me allee samee thlinkee lat. Me likee
you velly muchee."
"Well, it's ther same with me. I like you a
whole lot. You're ther first Chinaman I ever
took a notion to. Let's shake hands, 'cause we're
1goin' ter be friends, an' I know it."
"We allee samee fliends now, so be."
· "Yes, that's i-ight, too. That's what I should
have said. Now, don't be afraid of any one
botherin' you while I'm here. There may be
some one in ther i-oom at this minute what think-:
every one around here is afraid of him. But he'-;
mistaken, 'cause I ain't afraid of nobody in therwhole blamed town."
By the way Dolan glanced at Hap Martin when
he said this it was evident that he was trying
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to pick a row with him. But if he was he did not
get the opportunity, for Martin paid n? at~ention
.,..to what was said, but went on talkmg m low
tones with Black.
"Fetch us a drink over here, will yer?" Dolan
called out to the bartender.
"Sartin," was the reply. "What will it be?"
"Me takee lillee dlop of tanglefoot," Hop answered, quickly.
"Well, fetch me ther same," Tom added.
As the bartender brought the bottle and two
glasses to the table he looked at Hop with a smile
and said:
"It was funny about that dollar you put on
ther bar, wasn't it?"
"Velly funny," Hop retorted, shaking his head,
gravely.
"I thought at ther time that somebody had
picked it up ter play a joke on me. But I've been
thinkin' lately that maybe it was you what played
ther joke. Maybe yer didn't put ther dollar on
th eT ba'r, after all."
"You see me puttee um dollee down," Hop declared, looking at him in surprise.
"Well, I thought I did."
"All light, if you thlinkee me no pay you me
l)ay you now so be. You catchee."
.
The Chinaman arose from the table· and quickly flipped a silver dollar toVl'.ard the man, who
put out his _han~s to catch 1t .. B1;1t the dollar
neither fell m his hands nor did it drop upon
the floor. It disappeared in a very mysterious
way. Then Hop looked about upon the floor as
though he thought it must be there.
"Velly stlange," he said. '.'You no gottee um
dollee yet so be. You go behmd um bar, and len
me pay y~u some more. Me velly honest Chinee."
The bartender shook his head in a puzzled
, way, but did as directed. Then Hop stepped up,
followed by Dolan. Dick Black and Hap Martm
looked around, of course, for they had caught
enouigh of the conversation to know that something of a mysterious nature had happened. The
clever Chinee put his hand in his pocket and then
drew out a silver dollar. He placed it on the
bar and laid his forefinger upon it as he had
done the first time.
"Now, len, you takee um dollee," he said, with
a bland smile.
The bartender reached for it, and just as his
fingers were about to touch it, Hop lifted his
forefinger. The dollar disappeared as if by
magic.
.
.
"Ah I" exclaimed the bartender, h1s face lighting up. "I see now. It flipped up your sleeve.
You have got a piece of elastic on it."
"Lat light. Me velly smartee Chinee."
Having given away the trick, Hop _was ready
to pay the amount, so he quickly did so, P;"OducinO' a buckskin bag that was well filled with
gold :nd silver coins, and dumping them upon the
bar so he might pick out t~e necessary an:ount.
The eyes of Dick Black hg_hted up as i~ by
magic. He looked at the pile of money m a
way that told plainly how well he like1 gold
and silver. Hap Martin was more than ordmat1-1Y
interested, too, and Hop was not slow to notice
it.
"Me likee play dlaw pokee," he observed, bland··
ly. "Me winnee plenty money when me play."
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"How much have yer got there, heathen?" Hap
asked, mildly.
"Maybe two, thlee hundled dollee. Me gottee
plenty more money, too, so be."
Then he gathered up the coins and placed them
back in the bag·, which- he dropped in one· of the
many pockets the inside of his. loose-fi~ting blouse
contained. He was not long m drawmg forth a
fat wallet, which he opened and exposed to view
a thick roll of bills. Some of them were hundreds and some were fifties, and Dick Black stepped forward, eage1·ly, and feted his eyes upon
them.
"Say, heathen," said he, suddenly, "I'm awful
sorry I picked a row with you when I came 1n
he1:e. : I thought you was nothing more than .a
heathen beggar, like most Chinamen are. I never
knew you was as well fixed as that. Any man
who canies as much money as you have got is a
gentleman. I owe you an apology. Shake hands
·with me, will you?"
"Me shakee hands, so be," Hop answered, smilingly, as he accepted the preferred hand. ''Mc
velly goodee Chineee."
"Well, I made a big mistake, and just see what
happened from it. I'm awful sorry."
"Me velly solly, too, so be."
"You ain't got nothin' to be sorry about," spoke
up the bartender, with a grin.
"Lat allee light," Hop answered. "Me no likee
see um nicee Melican man makee mistakee. Lat
makee me feelee velly bad."
"You was speakin' of playin' draw poker," Hap
Martin ventured, after a pause.
"Lat light. You likee play?"
"Well, I'd like ter know who don't like ter plao/
draw poker once in a while, if it ain't no more
tpan jest ter pass ther time away."
"You 1gottee plenty money?"
"Well, I've got a little. I reckon I kin fork
up fifty or sixty dollars."
"Let's play a game," spoke up.Black, looking at
Martin in a peculiar sort of way.
"All right, I don't mind. Since you don't object ter playin' with a heathen Chinee, I'm sure
I don't."
"Oh, well, this heathen is an exception to the
general run of them. He is a gentleman, for, as
I said, no one but a gentleman would carry such
a big amount of money with him."
Turning to the man behind the bar he added :
"Give us a brand-new pack of cards. We will
er.joy ourselves for an hour or two."
Of course, the cards were to be had, for at
the time of which we write draw poker was
played in almost every hotel or saloon in that
part of t.h e country.
"Kin I take a hand in this game?" Tom Dolan
asked, for the fact was that he liked to play
]Joker about as well as any one.
"Allee light," Hop answered.
"The more the merrier," added Black, with a
pleasant smile.
The four quickly selected a table and sat down
to it. Then Hop took the cards from the paper
box and quickly counted them over, throwing
cut the joker.
"Um cards allee light," he said, pushing them
to Black. "You makee um shuffle. Len me
cuttee for dealee."
Black showed that he knew how to handle t11e
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cards pretty well by the way he shuffled them.
Then the game started. It was plain to Hop
that he was up against a pair of crooks. But all
the same Hop more than held his own and in the
course of time as the game went on the two
crooks saw they. were up against it. After Hop
had most all the money and had won a laI1ge pot
:Black jumped to his feet.
. "Heathen," said he, .pointing his finger at the
Chinaman, in an accusing way, "you cheated, and
I know it."
·
At that instant a door opened from the hall
of the hotel and who should come in but Young
Wild West.
,
CHAPTER V.-On the Tl'ail.
Knowing the ways of Hop so well, Young Wild
West was satisfied that it would not be long
before he got into a gambling game with some
,of the men in the hotel barroom. After waiting
a while in the sitting-room with his partners and
the girls, he left it and, crossing the hall, listened at the door that opened into the b.arroom.
The rattling of chips came to his ears, and then
be knew what was up. He listened, and soon
was able to hear something of what was being
said, for the spectators were very still. He had
not got there any too soon, either, for he heard
Dick Black accuse Hop of being a cheat. Then
he Ol)ened the door and stepped inside.
"What is the trouble, Hop?" the boy asked, in
his cool and easy way, as he looked at the hat
full of chips and money.
"Me play dlaw pokee, Misler Wild," was the
re.ply. "Me no cheatee."
"He must have cheated, Younig Wild. West,"
said Black, rather mildly.
"Oh, you didn't catch him doing it, then?"
"\Vell, no."
"Well, I don't see why you should accuse him
of cheating, then. You kept in the game with
him until you called him, I suppose?"
"Yes, that's what I did," was the admission.
"But when you found he held the best ·hand
you thought he must have cheated, is that it?"
"Well, I suppose it is."
"Did you do any cheating yourself?"
"No, certainly not."
"He allee samee lie, Misler Wild. Me see him
cheatee velly muchee," Hop declared, for he now
felt that there was no danger of his getting
hurt, since the young deadshot was present.
"I reckon you had better keep still, Black," said
Dolan, as · he walked over to where our hero was
standing. "You know well enough that you have
got ther reputation of bein' one of ther worst
cheats that ever played draw poker. I always
thought you was one of ther kind what couldn't
be beat at it. But I only went into ther game
jest for ther fun of it, 'cause I didn't care if I
did lose a hundred dollars. I iest wanted ter
see what ther Chinaman would do to yer. Hop
is all right. He got ther best of yer, so if you
squeal now you'll show that you ain't no good."
"I am not squealing," was the reply. "I'm sure
I can afford to lose the money. But it makes it
a little bad, since I loaned considerable to Hap."
"Well, that was your own fault, wasn't it'?"
Polan asked.

"Of course it was. But don't think that I am
afraid I won't iget it back again. I have always
known Hap to be an honest fellow."
Seeing that Wild did not object to his keeping
his winnings, Hop stepped over to the bar an~!
proceeded to cash in his chips. He had won
considerably over a thousand dollars, and he was
happy over it. Wild hesitated about making him
give back his winnings, but satisfied that both
Black and Martin were thieving scoundrels,- he
decided to let it go as it was. Dolan did not
seem to care for the little he had lost, so it was
all right. It was evident that Black had ·very
little money left. He accepted the invitation to
drink with the winner, however, and then he
whispered something to Hap, and the two soon
left the hotel. Wild hurried back to the sittingroom and,- nodding to Dart, said:
·
"Jim, you just go outside by the back way anrl
11.ee where those fellows go. They have just left
the barroom."
.
.
"Right you are, \Vild," the boy answered, and
he quickly made his waJ to the hall and went
out by the rear door.
Jim was gone about twenty minutes, and when
he came back he informed our hero that the two
men had taken their quarters at a smaller hotel,
and acted as though they meant to stay there
for a while.
"Well, I had an idea they might be goinig to
leave, and if they had done so I would have felt
it our duty to follow them. We are trailing the
express thieves, you know."
The young deadshot then went back to the
barroom, and calling Tom Dolan aside, said:
"I want you to do me a little favor. I know
you will' do it, too, because it won't be very much."
"What is it, Young Wild West?" the man asked, eagerly.
"I want you to keep an eye on Hap Martip.
and- the fellow called Dick Black. If you should
see them leaving the town, I want you to le£
me know right away."
"I'll do that, an' don't yer forgit it."
Satisfied that the man could be trusted, our
hero rejoined his companions, and it was not
long after that when the bell rang for supper.
After the meal was over he settled down to enjoy the evening for a while. Then the young
deadshot meant to take a stroll about the to"vn.
It was about eight o'clock before he was ready
to do this, and then finding that the girls were
making out all right, since there was a piano at
the hotel, and a few other guests of their own
sex, he did not hesitate to 1go out. Charlie and
Jim went with him, and after stopping in several
resorts and stores, they finally came to the place
where Martin and .Black had gone. They found
them there, and to all appearances they evidently
meant to stay in the town over night. Anxious
to find out exactly about this, the boy went out
and looked for Tom Dolan. When he at length
came across him he 'told him to try and overhear
the conversation of the two and find out whether
or not they meant to leave the town that night.
Glad to be sent on such a mission, Dolan set out.
In less than an hour he came back to the hotel,
where our friends had returned a short time before and reported that Black was going to put
up at the place where they had sent him, and
that there was no doubt but that Hap Martin
could go to the place where he boarded.
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"Well, if t hat's the case, I reckon we can wait
till morning before we start on the trail of the
express thieves," the young deadshot observed,
somewhat relieved. Then all hands sought their
rooms and slept soundly,' as was generally the
case with them. Wild awoke at daylight, and
quickly dressing himselJ' he went downstairs and
took a walk about the town in the early moming. But he saw nothing of the two men he was
anxious to follow, and came back about half an
hour before breakfast was ready. By this time
the rest were up and ready to leave at a moment's notice.
Hop, who had put in a pretty good night of it.
making himself a good fellow with the throng
of admirers he had made since coming to the
town, wus all right in the morning, notwithstand-ing, and he and Wing had the horses saddled
and 1·eady to leave befo1·e breakfast was eaten.
It was about a quarter after six when our hero
stepped out side, and much to his satisfaction he
sa,v two horsemen, whom he easily recognized as
the men lie wanted to follow, riding up the street.
"Come, boys," he said, as he ran in and noddad
to his partners. "We are going to start on the
trail now. We will get our horses and let the
girls come along with the two Chinamen. Dick
Black and Hap Martin have just left."
They all quickly made their way to the stable,
and a: few minutes later they mounted and rode
away from the hotel. They rode on up the street
and soon reached the outskirts of the town. Then
they were in time to catch sight of the two villains as they rode over the brow of the hill,
half a mile distant.
r
"This is the trail, boys," the young deadshot
said, with a satisfied nod. "Now, then, I expect
to recover the express oufit and the stolen money
before sunset to-night.''
In this way they rode on until they had cove1·ed
about ten miles. They were gettin,g close to the
place where the hold-up had occurred the day
before. It was a very mild part of the country
they were ridil\g through now, and should a
stranger have been droppi!d there suddenly he
would never have dreamed of such a thing as
there being a hustling town ten miles away.
Giant mountain peaks reared themselves on either
side, and the rocky, uneven country looked much
as it had when nature had first form ed it, save
that there was a trail winding through it. But
such scenes were so common to our friends that
they never once thought about the formations of
nature, or what had been done by the hands of
man.
They were on the trail of the express thieves,
and they want ed to get them. It was not so much
for the thousand dollars' reward, but for the
glory of the thing and the breaking up of a
dangerous gang. Our hero had listened carefully
to what he bad heard about the spot where the
hold-up had taken place, so when they came to it
he recognized it right away. The ground was
pretty soft there, and it was easy for all three
to see where the wagon had come to a halt, for
the wheels had sunk in considerably. The many
hoof-prints, as well as boot-prints told the story.
Then there were a few blood-stains on a rock
and on the ground. These had been left there
when the driver had been shot.
'.Ble two men they were pursuin~ were prob-
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ably half a mile ahead when they halted on the
spot and took a hasty survey of it. BuLinsteacl
of riding on after them, Young Wild West quickly climbed to the top of a cliff and reaching the
highest point available, he shaded his eyes with
his hands and looked ahead. It was well that he
did this, for he Was just in time to see the two
horsemen turn into a narrow pass at the right
of the trail and disappear. The boy did not wait
an instant, but quickly descended to his waiting
partners.
"Boys," said he, "I saw them turn to the rightabout half a mile ahead. The air is very clear
this morning, and I could see them as plainly
as though they were but a couple of hundred
yards away. Now, then, come on. We will soon
be there, and probably the hoof-prints will show."
All three kept a careful watch to the right as
they rode along, and before they reached the
spot where Wild had seen the two disappear,
the ground became so hard and stony that hoofprints were no longer discernible.
"Ah!" exclaimed our hero, with a nod of J1is
head. "I reckon it was a mighty good thing that
I climbed to the top of the cliff. We would have
lost them if I had not done so, boys. Now, then,
just keep your eyes open, and look for some
narrow passage through the rocks."
When they rode a little further along, Cheyenne Charlie suddenly reined in his horse and
exclaimed:
"There she is, Wild! I'll bet that's ther place
where they went."
"Right you are, Charlie. I saw it the same
time you did. That is the place, though, of
course, I can't exactly say that I know it for a
fact. But it seems to me that it must be. We
will l"ide through a little way and probably we
will be able to pick up something in the way
of a - clue."
·
The three had not gone more than a hundred
yards through the passage, which was barely
wide enough to admit two to ride abreast when
the young deadshot held up his hand and then
brought Spitfire to a sudden halt. He pointed
to the ground ahead of them, and sure enough
they saw fresh hoof-prints. But that was not
all! Wagon ruts were there, too, though they
looked as though dirt had been scattered over
them to conceal them.
"We have got them, boys," said the young deadshot, jubilantly. · "Now, then, Jim, you ride back
and meet the girls. I reckon we will wait here
a while."
CHAPTER VI.-Wild Makes An Important Discovery.
As soon as Jim Dart left them to go back and
meet the rest of the party, Young Wild West
nodded to the scout and said:
"Well, Charlie, I suppose it was a little bit
foolish in fetching the girls and the two Chinamen with us, because it is quite likely we'll have
to go back to the town again. I have an idea
it won't take us very long to run down the express thieves. We may have a lively time of it
while it lasts, but we will win out, just the
same. This pass runs along for a considerable
distance yet, as you can see. It was all they

12

YOUNG WILD WEST TRAILING EXPRESS THIEV~S

couid do to get the express wai:;on through here,
too, for in some places it is so narrow that the
sides of the wagon must have ,grazed the rocks."
"I was thinkin' that same thing, Wild," Charlie answered. "Jest look ahead there. Why, ther
outfit must have touched on both sides when it
went through there."
"Well, it went through, just the same. You
know that as well as · I do."
"Yes, here's ther wheel tracks. Them galoots
took quite a lot of pains ter try an' cover 'em
up, but I reckon they couldn't fool us."
"If they had been going very far they wouldn't
have been so careful. . I have an idea that we
are J)retty close to where the wagon is now."
"Most likely we are."
"For that reason I am going to wait here until
the rest arrive."
"It might be a good idea for us ter go on
ahead, 'cause Jim will sartinly fetch 'em along."
"No, we won't do that. We will wait right
here. It is pretty l1ot, I know, but we can manage all right."
The1·e was nothing there that their horses could
graze upon, since everything was bare rock and
dry soil. Our hero sat down and prepared to
take it easy, and the scout was not long in following his example. They waited more than half
an hour before they heard sounds that indicated
that some one was coming through the pass. Then
Young Wild West arose to his feet and walked
around a bend and waited. The next minute
he saw Jim Dart coming with the girls, while
the two Chinamen were bringing up the rear,
leading the pack-horses.
"They must have been quite a little distance
behind us, Charlie," the boy said, as he beckoned
for him to come up.
·
"Well, we was ridin' along put-ty fast, an'
since we told 'em not ter hurry particularly, I
s'pose they took it a little easy," was the reply.
"Have you found out anything more, Wild?"
Jim Dart asked, as he brought his horse to a halt
on reaching the spot.
"No, we haven't moved away from here at all,
Jim. We have been waiting for you."
"You don't mean to say they drove the express
wagon through this narrow place, do you, Wild?"
Arietta spoke up.
·
"That's just what they did, Et," the boy answ.ered, with a smile. "It looks very narrow because the sides are very high, but if you _were
to measure it you would find that there is plenty
of room in most places."
"Do you think they went very far?"
"No, I don't. Et. I' have an idea that we are
within half a mile of their hiding-place now."
"You don't know how mu~h money the thieves
took, do you?"
"No, it seems that Hanley didn't feel like mentioning the amount. I didn't ask him, or I suppose he might have told me. But that makes
no difference. There is a thousand dollars' reward waiting for us, anyhow. While we don't
exactlv need the money, I suppose it will come in
handy."
"Oh, of course," and the girl smiled. "Money
is something that never should be thrown away.
There is no telling how much you need it before
you may come to die, Wild."
"That is true enough. I have heard of men

who made fortunes when they were young and yet
died penniless. But I am going to see to it that
such will not be my case."
"Me, too," the scout. chimed in, shrugging his
shoulders and nodding in a positive way.
"Well, the only way you can lose what you
now have is to make bad investments," Adetta
observed.
""We'll be careful how we do that, Arietta,"
said ,Tim Da1-t.
"Me gittee velly lich pletty soonee."
It was Hop Wah, the clever Chinee, who said
this. He sat upon his piebald mustang, smiling
as happily as though he was just about to start
on a pleasure trip somewhere, instead of following the trail of a bad gang. of express thieves.
"I reckon if you could git in a game of draw
poker every night with some card sharps what
had plenty of money you wouldn't be long in
gittin' rich, you heathen galoot!" the scout retorted.
"Lat light, Misler Charlie. Me likee play dlaw
pokee with um Melican card sharps. Me yelly
smartee Chinee, so be."
"Shet up, an' don't tell that yourself. It takes
ther good out of it ter hear you braggin' of
yourself all ther time."
"Allee light, Misler Charlie."
Then turning to our hero he added:
"Whattee you do now, Misler Wild! Me likee
go and helpee :findee um expless thieves."
"All right, Hop. You can come on ahead with
Charlie and me. Perhaps you might be needed,
though I hardly think you will."
The Chinaman was delighted ·at this, and he
turned to his brother and said:
"If me allee samee um foolee Chinee likee you
me havee stay behind. But me velly smartee
Chinee. Me go with Misler Wild to fightee um
expless thieves."
"Allee light. Me stay behind, Jen," Wing answered, apparently satisfied with the arrangement.
Having decided upon what to do, the young
deadshot was not long in carrying out his plan.
He quickly mounted his sorrel stallion, and
Charlie got upon the back of his horse in a jiffy.
"Come ·on," said Wild, and then nodding to
Dart, he added: "Jim, you can come right on
with the girls. I would ask you to go with
us, too, but I think it advistible that one of us
should be with them. There is no telling but
that some of the thieves might be out somewhere,
and if they should happen to come through the
· pass and reach you unexpectedlv there might be
trouble."
"If they do that i reckon we'll be able to take
care of them," the boy answered, with a smile.
''The girls know how to shoot, especially Arietta.''
With a nod of approval, Young Wild West
rc<le on through the pass. Cheyenne Charlie and
Hop followed close behind him, and soon they had
rounded a sharp turn and were lost to view to
their companions. They went along rather slowly, for they did .not know at what moment they
might come upon the place where the express
wagon had been hidden. Wild kept his eyes open
and watched carefully both sides of the pass as
they rode along. In this way they must have
covered about a quarter of a mile, and ihen the
pass suddenly widened, and they found them-

YOUNG WILD WEST TRAILING EXPRESS THIEVES
selves eme1,ging into a little valley that was
surrou'nded on all sides by very steep cliffs. The
grounds was anything but level in the valley, too.
Rocks arose in all shaoes, some of them rearing themselves to a height of twenty or thirty
:feet. The ground was so hard and stony that
there was no chance of discovering a trail. But
it was easy to guess which way the wag·on had
been taken. There was 1·eally but one way that
it would have been pulled along by the horses,
and this appea1·ed to be a sort of natural path
that ran almost through the center of the enclosure. It wound its way around a thick clumb
of rocks, and keeping close to them, our hero
and his two companions rode along, their horses
at a walk.
As they got around they saw a good-sized opening in the cliff a few yards ahead. It looked to
be the mouth of a cave, though it could easily
have been a passage that ran on underground.
The young deadshot quicklv reined in his horse,
and then picking out a igood spot, where they
might hide their horses from view, he turned to
it and dismounted.
"Now, then, Charlie," 1,e said, "I reckon we
have nearly reached the end of the trail. Of
course, that opening there may mean that there
is a passage that runs through the cliff to the
open count1·y on the other side. But I have an
idea that there i1? a big cave or cavern there,
and that the wagon we are in search of will be
found there . .I want you and Hop to stay right
here while I creep over and take a look in that
hole."
"All right, Wild; jest as you say."
"We stav light here, Misler Wild," Hop added,
in his cheerful way.
The young deadshot said no more, but promptly
left his rifle in charge of the scout, for he felt
that it might be in his way, and then crept along
behind the rocks, so if there was any one guarding the entrance of the cave or whatever it might
be his approach would not be observed. It took
him about two minutes to get there, and once he
reached it the boy lay flat on his stomach and
li tened. It was not long before he detected the
sounds made by horses stamping their hoofs on
the hard rock.
"Ahl" he muttered, under his breath. "The
express thieves have a_ cave here, that•~ certa~n.
But it seems that their horses are qmte a distance inside. I reckon I will have to investi·
.
. .
gate."
Without the least hesitation he crept mto the
dark opening. Rising to his feet, he stepped
cautiously along, taking care to keep close to the
rock, so he might feel his way at the side of the
passage, which was a great deal wider than the
cut they had been following before ~hey reached
the little valley. The boys kept right on, and
soon he was unable to see anything at all save
the light that came in through the opening before him. But the stamping of the horses was
very plain now, and he knew that he would not
have to go much further before he would reach
them. A few yards further on he came to an
abrupt turn to the left, and then a :faint ray of
light could be seen ahead. He could hear not
only the stamping of the horses, but the sounds
that told him plainly that they we1·e munching
hay or grain. This was ample proof that they
were stabled close at hand. One minute later
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the youn,:r deadshot caught sight of what seemed
to be a large cave.
Light came through a cleft overhead, and he
could readily disce1·n as many as a dozen horses
that were tied along in an irregular row. But
he was not looking for horses just then. What
he wanted to find out now was the men who had
ridden them there. If he had taken the pains
he might have easily picked out the two steeds
that Hap Martin and Dick Black had ridden away
from the town with. But he did not even think
of doing this, for he was quite sure tliat the
two villains were somewhere in the cave. As
he stepped lightly across the underground apart,..
ment that was but a stable, a burst of laughter
suddenly came to his ears from the right. With
a nod of satisfaction, he turned that way, and
it was but a few steps he had to take before
he found himself looking into another rocky
chamber that was lighted much better than the
stabJ.e. Seated about on rocks and blocks of
'l''OOd were several men. Some of them were
playing cards, and others we1;e smoking and
talking. Upon a table, with his leg$ crossed, sat
Dick Black, and near him Hap Martin squatted
on a log. The boy took in the scene without feeling in the least surprised. It was not the first
time by far that he had witnessed such underground places.
He looked it over carefully and came to the
conclusion that it had been in use for some time,
since there were many things in the way of rough
furnishings that must have taken quite a while to
get into such shape. In one corner, directly under the opening, was a sort of natural flume, an.:l
beneath this was a fireplace. Wild could see
the ashes at the bottom, as well as a black-looking kettle that no doubt had been used lately to
boil coffee for the villains. The boy coolly counted those present, and when he found that there
were just thirteen he smiled softly to himself
and muttered:
"An unlucky number, some might say. But
that's all right. I don't believe in thirteen being an unlucky number, for if there were twelve
or fourteen it would be just the same. I have
got them dead to righh. n-irl I :Jm ·1 ~t ""'~ ~ -<- "~
in a hurry about landing them. I want to find
tpe express wagon and the horses that drew it
here."
Well satisfied wiLh his success so fal', ., ~. ,1"v
turned away from that part of the cavern and
started to hunt for the express wagon. He chose
a rather wide pass~e that led almost in the !"ame
direction he had come, and he had not gone very
far before he saw the object of his search. There
was a wide split in the roof of the cavern and
more than sufficient light came through it to enable him to see things quite plainly.
There stood the wagon and not far from it the
four horses that had been stolen with it were
tied. They were munching at some hay, too, and
appeared to be perfectly content. The boy
stealthilv made his way to the wagon and climbing to the driver's seat, looked inside. Apparently,
everything was just as it had been when the
thieves took possession of the outfit. There were
some boxes and some packages and a couple of
barrels in the wagon, which no doubt, hact' been
consig,ied to parties living in Coal Deck Hollow.
"Probably they have left the money-box here.
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too," the boy thought, so he began rummaging
about.
He felt under the driver's seat, and soon discc.vercd what he thought must surely be the
righ t thing. An iron-bound box was there, but
lhe,·e was a padlock to it and it was locked.
"This seems 1·ather stran,ge," he muttered, under his breath. "This must be the money-box,
but why haven't the thieves opened it yet? It
1·ather strikes me that they mean to go farther
wiLh the wagon. But I shouldn't think they
would have to do that. This place ought to make
them feel quite safe. If I could only carry this
box I'd soon take it away from here. But there
is no use of thinking about doing that, for it
must weigh all of a hundred and fifty pounds.
I'll just go back and listen to what the villains
.:n-e talking about and then probably I can learn
what they mean to do, and find out if they haven't
removed anything from the stolen wagon."
He quic_k ly got out of the wagon and th€n
started swiftly back to the part of the cavern
where the villains were ,gathered. He got three
in just about the right time, for he heard his
name mentioned by one of the men. It was Hap
Martin. He could not only recognize the voice,
but see him as he was talking.
"Well, you needn't be afraid that he'll find us
hei-e," Dick Black said, as the boys knelt in a
comfortable position to listen. "Of course, as
you say, Hap, he'll be on our trail. That's in
his line of business. But I'd like to see any one
track us here."
"He'll do it, if any one kin, an' don't yer forgit it. I think ther best thing we kin do is ter
take the1· stuff from ther waigon an' bust open
that money-box. Then we kin divide what's in
it, an' if anything happens after that there won't
be no kick comin' from anybody." •
"No, we will leave everything in tne wagon just
as it is," Black answered, with a shake of hls
head. "I am the boss here, Hap, so what's the
use of trying to make me do anything I don't
want to do? When th.is thing blows over you
know as well as I do that the most of us are
going to get away from here. It wouldn't be
healthy for us to hang around these parts any
longer. According to what information we have,
thel'e must be ten or fifteen thousand dollars in
that money-box. 'fhe most of it is in gold, too.
You don't suppose the express company is going
to stop hunting for it?"
"Well, if we stay around here we'll have to
keep in hidin' all ther time, an' I can't see that
there'll be any fun in that."
"We'll stay here till they've made a big hunt
and failed to find us, and then it will be our
chance to go on to some other place. We can
hit the frail to the left about a mile below the
pass, and as the ground is so hard that we can't
leave any traces, we can move on and keep on
1;;.-oing till we get pretty near a mining camp or
town. Then we will abandon the wagon after
giving up eveTything that's worth while, and go
on :r.b'Jut our business. I sort of ha te to leave
this part of the country, too, because we have
done pretty well from t he miners who have been
riding back and forth from Socorro to Coai Deck
Hollow, as well as holding up the express company a couple of times. But we have got to do
it, Sd> there isn't any use of saying any mo1·e
about it."

It was just then that one of the horses in the
stable began snorting and kicking. Before Wild
could rise to his feet and get out of the way, one
of the villains hurriedly ran from the cave. The
boy did his best to hide himself, but the villain
caught him, and the next instant a cry of alarm
left his lips. Wild knew that he was in for it
now, so he quickly pointed a revolver at the
man and exclaimed:
"Shut up, and tell them it is all right."
Instead of obeying, the villain called out, ex.
citedly:
"A spy! a spy!"
Our. hero did not shoot him, but springing forward he dealt him a blow with his fist between
the eyes and felled him to the ground.

CHAP'l'ER VII.-Hop Assists Wild to Escape.
Young Wild West had not been gone more than
five minutes when the scout, who had been watching· him as he crept up to the entrance of the
cave, turned to say something to Hop.. But the
clever Chinee had disappeared.
"Great gimlets!" exclaimed the scout, blinking
like an, owl, "where in thunder did ther yaller
g·aloot go to? I'd like ter know who told him
he could sneak away from here?"
He crept around among the rocks, thinking
that perhaps Hop had moved on a little fm·the1·
so he might get a better view of what was going
on. But he was not there. In order to explain
Hop's mysterious disappearance, we must go
back to the time Wild started to make his way
around to the cave. Charlie was crouching behind a big rock, watching intently, while Hop
was a short distance to the left. It suddenly occuned to the clever Chinee that it might be a
good idea for him to find a way to get into the
cave, too.
While our hero had told him to remain there,
he did not think it would make much difference,
for somethini)l seemed to tell him that his µresence might be needed. Without saying a word
to the scout, he slipped noiselessly behind a rock,
and then pegan creeping in the direction Wild
had taken, though he took more of a detour. He ,
managed it so well that the keen eyes of the scout
failed to see him, and when he finally got to the
mouth of the cave Hop raised hls head slightly
and looked over a rock. Of course, he could
not see Charlie, but he knew pretty well that if
he was seen the scout would be ve1·y angry. However, he only smiled, and then he crept cautiously
into the cave.
Wild must have been there at least two minutea
before Hop arrived. But the fact that he knew
the boy had gone into the cave was enough
to warrant the Chinaman to go ahead. He arose
to his feet and walked along through the darkness, a,.nd after he had gone a short distance he
took the risk of striking a match.
Then he saw that it was nothing bu t a pas~
sage, so. he kept on and finally came to the cave
where the horses were.
"Lis allee light," he muttered, under his
breath. "Misler Wild no thlinkee me here. Maybe Misler Wild allee samee gittee in tlouble. H
he do me helpee him. Me velly smartee Chinee.''
Hop, now being able to see quite plainly,
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counted the horses and gave a nod of satisfac- saw Wild standing in an attitude that meant
tion when he found that two of them had lately he was waiting· to take a shot at some one."
"What did ther blamed heathen do, Wild?"
arrived. He could tell that much by the moisture
that was on their bodies. He then turned and Charlie asked, as he came up and igrinned at the
made his way through the same passage that Chinaman. "I heard that explosion, an' I knowed
Wild had taken when he discovered the part of r~ght away it was him what done it; Now I
the cavern where the band of thieves were suppose ther whole business is spoiled. Yer must
gathered. It happl:!ried that the Chinaman got have found ther thieves."
"Yes, I found them, Charlie," Wila answered,
there just after our heTo started to find the
express wagon. It did not bother the Chinee keeping his eyes fixed on the mouth of the cave.
much because he saw nothing of the young dead·· There are just thirteen of them. But don't think
shot, but when he caught sight of the group of it was Hop who spoiled things. I was discovervillains he crept as close as he dared and watched ed · before he caused the explosion. It was
rather unfortunate, but it couldn't be helped, of
and listened.
course."
It did not occur to Hop to look around for
the express wagon, so after he had been there
Wild now took Hop by the arm and pulled
a while he turned to go l>ack, intending to re- him behind a rock. He had an idea that it would
main where the horses were until Wild showed riot be long before some of the villains would
up. He had just reached that part of the un- appear.
Charlie knew quite well enough to
derground place where the horses were stabled keep himself out of range, so all three now
when one of the animals suddenly showed fright.
crouched, well shielded, and waited. But ten
No doubt it was the Chinaman who caused this. minutes passt')d and none of the express thieves
calm
to
try
should
he
that
It was but natural
showed themselves.
the animal, but the more he did this the more
"Well, come to think of it," our hero sai<l,
the horse kicked and whinnied.
his shoulders, "they would hardly dara
shrugging
"Allee samee foolee horse!" he exclaimed, in
out. They must have an idea that
venture
to
disgust. "Makee plenty noise. Me--"
only one who followed them. They
the
not
was
I
At that moment he heard hasty footsteps, so don't want to get shot, and that's why they are
he quickly darted behind a rock. Then he heard · keeping in hiding."
more footsteps, and the sound of a short scuffle,
"Did yer see anything of ther wagon, Wild?"
and the next moment he saw Young Wild West Charlie
asked, in a •whisper.
runnil1ig toward him, a revolver in his hand.
"Oh, yes, I found it. Everything is just the"
"l\!Iisler Wild allee same~ gittee in tloublel" he same as when they took possesi;;ion of it. The
he exclaimed, softly, to himself. "Evelythling money-box and the other exp1·ess goods the driver
allee light. Me fixee."
was taking over are right there. What is more
In the twinkling of an eye he dr&w an oblong I overheard a conversation to the effect that they
fuse
short
packet from his pocket. There was a
did not mean to remove the money-box from
2.ttached to it, for it was really nothing more the wagon, but, instead, taking it somewhere and
than one of the different sorts of explosives Hop then dividing the money and leaving this part
was in the habit of manufacturing. He struck of the country."
a match and applied the flame to the fuse. Then
a wonder, they don't divide it riight where
as Wild darted past him he hurled it at his it "It's
·
is an' leave."
pursuers, for nearly every man belonging to
way myself, but
that
thinking
was
I
"Well,
the band of express thieves was in ho.t pursuit. Dick Black is the leader, and what ·he says seems
Bang! There was a loud report as the explosive to go. I suppose they will have to come out
struck the ground, and then the cave was filled this way, so all we have got to do is to hang
with a dense smoke. Cries of fear and dismay · around here long enough and we will catch them.
·went up from the startled villains, but Hop only But I don't mean to do that, either. I want to
shook his head and grinned. :ije knew the way go back in that cave and see if I can trap ths
to go, so he slipped out without making any noise, scoundrels."
holding his hat over his eyes to shield them from
"Don't you think you had better wait a little
the smoke as much as possible. In this way he
got to the end of the underground passage, and · while afore yer do that?" the scout asked.
"Yes, I think we had better let things settle
just as he emerged he saw Wild standiTI{g near a
down a bit. I am su1·e they recognize me, how.
rock, a revolver in either hand.
"Hello, Misler Wild!" Hop said, nodding pleas- ever, and that make~ it a little bad. Of course,
they won't have any idea what caused the exantly1 "Evelythling allee light, so be."
."Everything is all wrong, you mean, Hop," plosion. They might lay it to me, or they might
was the reply. "Wh~t did you go in there for?" think that some one else was with me alld caused
"Me no knowee, Misler Wild. Me thlinkee me it."
"Lay velly muchee 'flaid when me makee um
wantee go, so me go, and me no tellee Misler
bigee bang," Hop declared, a broad grin on his
Charlie."
"Well, I knew you were there the moment that face.
"I suppose they were, Hop," our hero anexplosion sounded. No doubt you helped me get
away, but I think I could have done it if you swered, with a smile. "I heard them yelling my•
had not been there. But it's all right, I suppose. self. I kept on running, for I knew you would.
It is too bad I had to get caught. N-0w there i.s be right after me."
"Me no havee lun velly muchee fast, Mislu
no telling what the scoundrels will be up to."
Just then Cheyenne Charlie appeared. He had Wild. Me allee samee takee easy."
"Well, you knew pretty well what you were
seen the two emerge from the cave, but had
hesitated about showing himself, even though he doing, I suppose."
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"Lat light, Misler Wild. Me velly smartee
Chinee."
"Shet up, heathen!" exclaimed the scout, angrily. "Don't keep sayin' that all ther time. I
wish I had been in there. Blamed if I don't think
I would have yanked one of them galoots out of
ther cave with me."
Young Wild West remained silent for a minute
or two. Then he suddenly turned to his partner
and said:
"Well, Charlie, I think the best thing we can
do is to send Hop back and tell tne rest to come
on up. There may be another way of getting out
of that big cavern, but I doubt it. If there is
r.ot, they will have to come out this way or else
stay there. We will get the rest up here and
pitch a camp where it will be safe if any shooting is done from the opening over there. Then
we will try and get inside thern and catch them
napping. That is about the only way I can think
of doing it just now."
"Right yer are, Wild."
The young deadshot arose and led the way to
a safe spot, being cautious about it, for he believed that their movements · might be watched.
But no shots were fired, nor were there any indications that the villains had come through the
passage. They selected the spot where they
thought it would be advisable to pitch the camp,
and then Hop was dispatched to brin,g' the rest
of the party up. Wild stood on a rock, where he
would command a good view of the cave. The
scout joined him, so one or the other was watching it continually. In a little while Jim Dart
a.nd the girls appeared, the two Chinamen leading
the pack-horses in the rear as usual.
"Hop has been telling us a wonderful story,
Wild," Arietta said, as she dismounted and looked
~.t her young· lover, admiringly. " So you have
corraled the express thieves and found the wagon,
have you?"
"That is about the size of it, Et. But there is
a whole lot to do yet before we get through with
this piece of business. We have trailed the express thieves, all right, but we haven't recovered
the stolen money, or captured any of them yet.
But that's all right . It won't take us very long
to finish it."
"Hop says that ther e is a big cavern over
there."
"Yes, that is what you might call it. It is
really a series of caves with passages running
from one to the other. Quite a snug hiding-place,
I must say."
"And the wagon is in there somewhere."
"Yes, and the horses are near it. Nothing h a s
been removed from the wa~on, either."
"Well, that seems 1·ather strange, but Hop told
ui- that the villains meant to go on with it until
they got to what they thought would be a safe
place, and then divide the money and leave it."
"Yes, that was the intention of their leader
before I was discovered in the cave. They have
changed their minds since, however, so that
means that we mustn't let one of them escape.
We want to 1·ecover all the money, and return it
to the express company."
"Are we going to camp here?" Jim Dart asked,
looking at his young leader, inquiringly.
"Well, I hardly think it will be necessary to put
up the tents. We will just stop here temporarily.

I think it will be all right t-0 relieve the packhorses of their loads. It seems hard on them to
let them stand in that way."
Hop and Wing at once took the hint and soon
the pack-horses were unloaded.
"Now, then, come and make yourselves as
comfortable as possible. Et, I am going to
leave you in charge, for I want Jim to go with
us this time. I am satisfied that the villains
won't be able to come out and do you any harm,
for you can watch them, and if you see them
coming_you will know what to do."
"Take them dead or alive, I suppose," the girl
answered, coolly.
"That's it, exactly."
"Well, you leave that to me. Anna and Eloise
will do their part, I am sure. I suppose I will
have to act as leader."
"Why, who would?" the scout's wife spoke up
in surprise. "Eloise or I would be very poor ones
to take command of anything like this."
"I should think so," Eloise declared, as she
looked at Arietta and smiled. "We haven't lived
in this part of the country long enough to understand how such things should be done."
"Well, I think you needn't have any .fear that
you will have to fight," Wild said, in his cool and
easy way. "If we go in the cavern you can
bet that none of the villains will have a chance
to get out. What I am going to try and do is t o
take them by surprise and make them all prisoners. There are thirteen of them, and there
will be but three of us. But we have done such
things before.. It. all depends upon how you
catch them, that's all."
"Lere be four of us, Misler Wild," Hop spoke
up.
"What are you talkin' about?" Charlie asked,
angrily. "You don't think you'I'e goin', do yer?"
"Lat light, Misler Charlie, me go, too, so be.
Me helpe-e velly muchee."
The scout was forced to smile at this, and
turning to Wild, said:
"Well, what do yer think about it? Are yer
goin' ter let him go?"
"Oh, I suppose he can go. We might need
him, you know."
"All right, then,· I'm satisfied."
Hop smiled at this, for he :was peatly pleased.
"Well, there is no use in delaying any longercome on," said our he1·0, a moment later. "W;
have ,g ot to be mighty careful how we creep in
through that pasage, though. It may be that the
scoundrels are lying in wait for us, which is
most likely the case. Come on."
The four started by a roundabout way the
same as Wild had done when he first went t~ the
mouth of th~ cave, and tw~ minutes later they
had reached it. When the girls saw them disappear inside they knew that something was likely
to happen very soon. Just what it would be thev
had no idea, but they all seemed to feel satisfied
that Wild would win out.
CHAPTER VIII.-The Running Fight.
Young Wild West used all his caution as he
moved softly along through the dark passage.
Close behind him came Cheyenne Charlie, while
Jim Dart and Hop wei-e not far from him. Our
hero paused now and then to listen, but not a
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sound could be heard that would indicate the
presence of any one in the big cave. Slowly the
four made their way along, and when they finally
came to that part of the cave where the horses
had been seen by Wild and the clever Chinee they
all began to think that the villains must have
decided to reamin in their cave and wait there
to resist an attack. Motioning his companions
to remain where they were, Wild crept around
into the place where he had seen the horses. But
what was his surprise when he found that it was
empty. The horses had disappeared. It fl.ashed
upon the boy's mind instantly that the express
thieves must have left the cavern by another way.
He quickly crept back to his two partners and
Hop, and in a whisper said:
"I reckon they've got the best of us. The horses
are gone."
"Great gimlets!" exclaimed the scout, in a low
tone of voice. "How could they have got out,
Wild?"
"Well, there must be another way, I suppose
But come on; we'll see how it looks in the place
where they made their headquarte;rs."
.
He crept along without making a sound, Charlie, Jim and Hop following him. While all four
were well satisfied that the birds had flown, they
did not lose any of their caution. They might be
mistaken, and in that case something might happen to them that they were not exactly prepared
for. But they were soon peering into the rocky,
underground apartment where the villains had
been gathered. There was no one there.
"Well," said the young deadshot, rising to his
feet ' and speaking aloud, "I reckon they have
fooled. us, boys. They have gone. Now, then, yre
will see if they took the express wagon with
them. Come on."
The boy walked rapidly through the passage
and soon came to the place where the wagon and
horses that belonged to the express company had
been when he was there a short time before. The
whole outfit was missing.
"Thunder!" exclaimed the scout, half angrily.
"They've got ther best of us; Wild. But they
.can't git very far with that heavy wagon, even
if they've got four horses ter it."
"Oh we will get them, Charlie," was the smiling retort. "I thought the trail had ended, but
it seems that I was mistaken."
Then turning to the Chinaman, he added:
"Hop, you go back and get our ho1·ses. Probably we will have foun~ the way the exr,ress
thieves went out by the time you come back.
. "Allee light, Misler Wild," and the Chinaman
at once started off.
"Well," said Jim Dart, who had not said anythin<>' up until then, "it seems we have some pretty shrewd fellows to deal with. I suppose Dick
Black must be a pretty clever fellow."
"Well, we have dealt with fellows just as
clever Jim," our hero answered. "Don't let that
worry you. We are going· to _get them, all right.
I suppose there will be a fight made, for they will
surely start shooting when they see us coming
after them."
"That's jest what I want!" exclaimed the scout,
nodding his head and smiling grimly. "Jest let
-•em open up their shootin' game, an' they'll find
me right on hand."

17

"Well, neither of us has a rifle with us, so that
will make it rather bad."
"I'll go back, too, and fetch the rifles," declared
Jim, as he returned to leave.
"All right, go ahead, Jim," the youn_g deadshot
said.
Dart was not long in following the direction
the Chinaman had taken, and then our hero and
the scout proceeded to make a: search for the passage that must lead out at the other side of the
big cavern. A short distance from the spot
where the wagon had been standing when our
hero found it was an opening that was amply
large enough for the vehicle to pass through. The
boy quickly ran to this, and then he saw that
after making a sharp turn the cave went on
straight to the side opposite the entrance.
"There's the way they went," he said to Charlie. "Now, then, let's 1go through. It is pretty
dark in there, but we can light a match or two
so we won't step into any holes or pitfalls."
The scout quickly produced a match, and sti·iking it they proceeded on until ·they caught sight
of a faint gleam of daylight at the other side.
"There's ther outlet all right, Wild," Charlie
said, with a nod. "It wasn't so very far, after
all."
"That's right, Charlie," was the retort. "But
come on. We'll see how it looks when we get to
the outside."
They pushed on rapidly now, and in less than
two minutes they came to a broad opening. Right
before them was a gully, and the -g round being
soft they saw the fresh hoof-prints of ruts that
had been made by the wheels of the heavy wagon.
"Well, they haven't got such an awful start of
us," our hero said, with a smile. "Now, then, we
will go back and wait till Hop and Jim return
with the horses. Probably _they won't like to
venture into the dark passage we just came
through."
"All right, Wild. Back we igo, then."
There was no chance of catching sight of the
express thieves, since the gully wound its way
in a rather crooked fashion, and at either side
of it vegetation and trees were so thick that it
would be impossible to see any one, even if they
were as close as a hundred yards. The two made
their way back and did not stop until they came
to the outlet at the other side. Then they were
just in time to see Jim and Hop returning with
the horses. But that was not all. Arietta was
with them. The girl had mounted her white
mustang after telling Jim that she was going to
help run the express thieves down. When Wild
saw her he only smiled. He knew that his sweetheart could be of considerable help in case it
came to a fight, though he did not want her to
run into anything like real danger.
''Well, Et," said he, "who told you that you
could take part in this game?"
"No one, Wild," was the smiling reply. "But
I made up my mind to come along. Jim didn't
seem to like it much, but I knew you wouldn't
care."
"Well, all right; but you must keep behind in
case there 'is any shooting done. You understand
th~"
"I will do just as you say, Wild. But if there
is any shooting, you can depend upon me to take
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part in it. I will shoot at long range, if that will
suit you better."
"Well, I don't want you to run the chance of
getting hit by a bullet."
"Of course not. I don't want anythin~ like
that to happen myself. But I do want to go with
you. I am satisfied we will soon run them down
110w, for thev can't go very fast if they have
taker\. the wagon with them."
"Well, that is just what they have done. We
found where they went out."
"That's all right, then. Anna and Eloise say
they are satisfied to remain in camp. They are
not afraid that any one will come along and interfere with them."
"'Well, come on, the11," and so saying, our hero
mounted the sorrel stallion, which Hop turned
over to him. Charlie was not long in mounting
his horse, and then Hop struck a match, and
lighting a candle, rode into the dark passage
ahead of them.
They went on through, keeping their horses at
a walk, and it was not long before they came to
the spot where Wild had found t he wagon. Then
they were soon in the dark cave. Arietta 1·ode
at the side of her dashing young lover, but said
nothing until they finally came to the outlet at
the other side. Then she clapped her hands
when she saw the hoof-prints and wheels-ruts.
"How far do you think they are ahead of us,
Wild·/" she asked.
"Not very .far, Et. That is, I mean the wagon
can't be very far ahead. But if the villains
haven't opened the money-box, and it is still in
the wagon, th,at is what we want to get the
most."
The five now rode on through the gully, Hop
fetching up t11e rear. The ig-ully was fully half
a mile long, and then as they left it they came
upon a comparatively level tract of land, that
was dotted here and there with clumps of trees.
Patches of sagebrush were scattered about, too,
but they cEJuld see quite a distance ahead. When
they rode out upon the tract, keeping upon the
trail, which was a very plain one, they all looked
ahead for some signs of the express wagon. It
was not long before they caught si1rht of it as it
showed up from behind a little patch of woods.
It was 'fully two miles ahead, which showed that
the villains had spent quite a little time in getting ready to depart from their 13nug hiding
nlace. ·
''There you are, Et," the young deadshot said,
nodding to his sweetheart. "I reckon it won't
take us long to run the outfit down. But if we
can manage to keep them from seeing us for a
while our chance will be all the better. No doubt
they feel that t:hey are quite safe in leaving this
way, since they will suppose that we will wait
for them to appear at the ot her side of the
cavern. Well, it's all right. Be careful, everybody, and don't be in too much of a hurry. When
the wagon gets the other side of that timber
strip, then we can .ride up a little faster, and in
that way we may be able to come upon them before they will have the chance to get away."
. His companions nodded at this, and then they
iOde along, keeping their horses at a walk. In
a very few minutes the wagon was lost to view..
As they had not seen anything of the riders that
mu.t be accompanying it, it was easy to guess

that they had gone on ahead, or perhaps they
might be lying i.n ambush somewhere. But Young
Wild West did not believe this to be the case.
He was well satisfied that the express thieves
thought they had completely deceived him, and
they were taking their time about getting away.
"Now, then, I reckon we'll go a little faster.
Come on," and so saying, the boy started Spitfire ahead at a gallop. Arietta came quite clos0
to him, and Cheyenne Charlie came next. On
they ,galloped, covering the ground rapidly, and
when they finally reached the piece of timber
they followed the trail the wagon had left and
Quickly went through. Once on the other side
they were agreeably surprised to see that the
·wagon had come to a halt. Around it were
gathered the express thieves. They had dismounted, and it seemecj. as though they meant
to open the money-box and make the division of
the spoils right there. When Wild saw two of
them climbing into the wagon he called out.
sharply:
"Now, then,, come on. We must rout them.
There will be a fight, but we can't help that. Et,
you keep well behind."
The boy unslung his rifle and started his horse
at a gallop. After him came his two partners
Hop deciding that it was best to remain behind
with the ghl. They had.not got mol'e than a
hundred yards from the woods before the villains
saw them, Instantly there was much confusion
among them. They mount ed their horses in a
hurry and proceeded to gallop away, and then
the wagon suddenly started.
,
"Come on, -boys," the young deadshot called
out, in his cool and easy way. "We ·will soo11
have them now."
As they bore down upon the wagon, two shots
were fired by the h_orsemen, and the bullets
whistled over their h!)ads.
"They mean us, I reckon, boys," 'Wild said.
"Look out, and if you fire, shoot to kill. That's
our only chance now. If we don't drop them,
they will surely drop us."
Cran,g ! Another shot was fired, and a bullet
touched the cl'own of Jim bart's hat. This was
quite enough to make Jim take a shot. His ritte
flew to his shoulder instantly, and taking a
quick aim, he pulled the trigger. One of the
fleein"g express thieves threw up his arms and
fell from the saddle.
"That's one, anyhow!" he exclaimed. "I don't
know whether I got the fellow who fired at me
or not, but I've more than evened up things, anyhow."
Crang, crang ! Two more shots were fired,
but the bullets went wide of the mark. Then
Cheyenne Charlie got a good chance and quickly
settled another.
" "'J?ha_t's two, Jim," he called out, exultantly.
Tl11s 1s what I call a regular picnic. I never
fee~ better than whe~ I'm in a runnin' fight, especially when I'm dom' ther chasin'."
More shots were fired by the fugitives and
!hen Wild took a hand. His two partners .i0ined
rn, . and four more o~ the villains fell. Meanw h1le, they were rapidly drawing closer to the
wa~on. The four horses hitc,hed to it were gal- ·
loprng for all they were worth, but it was a cumbersome affair, and they could not keep up with
the mounted men. As they passed a couple of
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"Well, forget all about that, because you will
tion and called out :
never have a chance to get them. We will take
"That roan is the nag Dick Black was ridin1t, . the old express wagon with us, and when we get
to a good spot where we can divide up the money,
We must have got him."
"Well, we ain't got time ter stop ter find out," we'll do it. But there isn't any use in being in
Charlie answered, wit)l a grim smile. "Keep any hurry about it, for, as I just said, it will be
right on. As long as they want ter fight, we'll a long time before they find out that we have got
give it to 'em. If they surrender, it will be a dif- out of here. Now, then, we will gather up the
ferent thing."
few things we want to take wit-ii us and put them
"That's about the only way to ~ do it now, in the wa.gon. You all know that we have got
Charlie."
six or seven thousand dollars in gold stored here.
Crang! crang! Two more shots came from Well, we will take that and put it in the wagon.
the fugitives. But their aim was so bad that Come on. We may as well get right at it. One
our friends did not even hear the hum of the bul- of you can watch the passage if you think there
lets. Meanwhile, Arietta was rapidly narrowing is any danger of them sneaking in here. But
the distance between her and our hero and his don't you think they will come, because they will
partners. The girl had decided to ride up and be afraid we are watching for them, and that we
take part in the running fight. She was keeping will pop them over the minute they show up."
They had between six and seven thousand dolher eyes open, too, and when she saw one of the
fugitives suddenly bring his horse to a halt and lars in gold in the cave. It was stored in leather
turn to fire a shot with his rifle, she unhesitating- bags that could be handled . quite readily, and
ly swung her own Tifie to her shoulder, and tak- when Dick Black led the way to the spot where
ing a quick aim, pulled the trigge1·.
the gold was hidden the rest gathered around,
Crang ! As the report rang out the express eage1·ly. He removed a fiat stone, and in a fissure the gold was found.
thief reeled and tumbled from his horse.
The three who were left on horseback felt like
"Get hold of the-Stuff, boys," he said. "We will
getting away now, and they rode away without carry it out and put it in the wagon. That's
attempting to fire another shot, bending low on one reas,on why I wanted that outfit. If he was
their horses' necks.
to divide all this stuff and the money that's in
the express money-box between us, we would be
loaded down a little. I always like to be free
when I'm riding a horse, because a fellow can
CHAPTER IX.-Arietta's Golden Reward.
handle himself much better."
"Get your horse, and come .on, Wicket," Black
It was just as Young Wild West thought.
Dick Black felt positive that his enemies would said. "We are going now."
Wicket was not long in obeying, and he soon
not dare to enter the cavern for fear of being
shot down. He had recognized who it was that rode to where the wagon was in waiting·. The
had been spying upon them, of cour-se, but was next minute they were riding through the dark
at a loss to understand what had caused the ex- passag·e, which Dick Black knew all about, of
plosian. His men were badly demoralized, as course. They went on through the gully, all
might be supposed, but he was a pretty cool hand, feeling confident now that they would have such
and he was not long in allaying their fears. a start on our hero and his partne1·s, and any
When he had them quieted down somewhat he others who might be after them, that it would
told them all that even if Young· Wild West had be impossible for them to be overtaken. But
discover<:d their hidden retreat it did not mean what was their dismay when, after they had dethat they were in any danger of being attacked. cided to make the division of the spoils, to see
"Why," said he, in conclusion, "you don't sup- our hero ahd his companions suddenly come ridpose that the boy and his partners would think ing from the woods they had recently passed
of coming in here and captui-ing us, do you? through.
"L~ght out, boys, but don't get too far ahead
Why, they wouldn't dare to do such· a thing.
They know very well that we would have the of us. When they get a little closer, just pop
best of it. They will think that we are waiting them over. That's our only chance now!", cried
for them, so they will camp outside, thinking we the leader, who was as much alarmed as the
will have to come out some time. They don't rest. He whipped the horses that were hitched
know that there is a passage sti-aight through to the wagon savagefy, but when he saw the pul'under this piece of high ground. All we have got suers rapidly gaining he realized that the chance
to do now is to iget ready to leave, and we can of escape was getting less every moment. To
be twenty miles away, or perhaps a hundred make matters worse, his own horse and that of
miles, before they discover that we are not here. Hap Martin were being led far ahead. He called
Take it easy, all of you. Don't any of you feel to the men, savagely, to wait, but this they did
not do. They must have mistook his meaning,
that you are in any danger."
"Well, we had better be off right away, then, for they began firing, and that started the fight.
Dick," Hap Martin answered, nervously. "You When Black saw his men dropping he swore
know ther way out of here, an' I don't. I sup- roundly, and looking at his companion, who~e
pose Young- Wild West UJ.Ust have folle1·ed uii face was very pale, he exclaimed:
.
"It looks mighty bad, Hap!"
when we come over from Socoi;ro. That means.
"That's what it does, Dick. We're goners, an'
that I wouldn't dare ter go back there again."
"Of course you w9n't,• Hap. But that's all I know it."
The chase went on until suddenly they looked
right. You don't have to go back there, do you?"
"Well, no, but I've got a few things over thel'e back and saw that the pursue1·s· were about to
close in on them. Dick Black plied his whip
that I'd like ter have.''

_the riderless horses, Wild gave a nod of satisfac-
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furiously, but the horses could not go any faster.
Meanwhile, our hero was almost at the side of
the wagon now, while Arietta was but a few feet
behind him. Charlie had gone on a little ahead
of Jim, and when he saw Hap Martin sitting on
the wagon seat as though terror-stricken, a revolver in his hand, he uttered a loud laugh and
raised his revolver.
"We want th.em alive, Charlie!" exclaimed
Young Wild West, as he grabbed the bridle of
the horse on his side.
Martin pulled the trigger of his gun, but he
was so frightened and excited that the bullet
went over the scout's head.
Crack! It was Charlie who fired, and Martin
fell back into the wagon, a bullet in his shoulder.
Wild was doing his best to slacken the pace of
the now frightened horses. Dick Black suddenly
turned his whip upon the boy and brought the
lash across his shoulders with full force.
Crang I Arietta unhesitatingly fired a shot
with her rifle, and a bullet pierced ·the villain's
right hand, causinig him to drop the whip and
utter a yell of pain. He let go the lines, too, and
then Charlie quickly grabbed the bit of one of
the leaders. This made it possible to soon bring
the outfit to a halt, for Jim Dart was now covering Black, who sat upon the seat, pale and motionless. Hop came galloping up as the outfit
was brought to a halt.
"Velly nicee day," he observed, blandly, as he
nodded to the express thief..
"Don't make me feel any worse by talking to
me, heathen," was the reply. "I did my best, but
it's no use. The girl took all the grit out of me
when she slashed my hand with that shot from
her rifle. Just look at it!"
He held up his right hand, painfully, and
showed them that the blood was pouring from
either side of it. Our hero rode around and dismounted.
"Get down from there," he said. "You certainly stung me with that whiplash, and I feel
like taking you by the throat and chocking the
wind out of you. But I won't do it. Get down!"
Tremblingly the man obeyed.
"Charlie," called out Arietta, "let me have
something to fix this man's hand with."
"All right, if you feel like doin' it," was the
reply. "I s'pose you oughter do it, though. H,ere
yer are."
·
Black sank upon the ground and permitted
the girl to roughly dress his wounded hand.
When she had bandaged it ,il,nd made a sling for
it, he looked at her gratefuily and said:
"Miss, you have touched my heart, and I am
going to give you something for this. In that
wagon you will find some bags of gold. That's
your reward for helping catch the express
thieves."
The girl looked at him as though she did not
believe what he said. But a little later she found
out that it was the truth as far as the bags of
gold coins were concerned. Hap Martin was in
great pain, and was unable to hardly move. But
the scout fixed up his wound as best· he could,
and then laid him as comfortably as possible in
the wagon. Satisfied that the money-box had
not been tampered with, our hero was ready to
go back.
"Hop," said he, "I reckon you can be the

driver. Jim w!ll ride along with you, so as to
see that the prisoners are all right."
"Allee light, Misler Wild."
The arrangements were soon made, and when •
the wa~on was turned and they started to go
back, Dick Black reached up with his left hand
and, touching Jim on the arm, said:
"I want it understood that the money in these
bags belong:9 to the girl who shot my hand, and
then was kmd enough to dress it for me. You
hear what I say, young fellow?"
"Yes, I hear you," Dart answered.
By an oversight, our friends had neglected to
look for the revolver that had been in the hands
o~ H_ap Martin when he tumbled backward. The
yill_ain h~d dropped _it, and when he was placed
i~side, Dick Black discovered it and hid it under
1nm. Suddenly he seized it with his left hand
and turning it to his breast he pulled the trigger:
There was a sharp report, and then the leader
of the express thieves gave a gasp and fell back,
dead.
Jim shouted to Wild, and - the voung deadshot
t:urned an4 rode back, quickly followed by Charhe and Anetta. When pe ~earned what had hap..
pened, and what the villam had said before he
committed suicide, the young deadshot turned to
his sweetheart and said:
"Well, Et, you have won a golden reward, anyhow. I reckon that beats the thousand dollars
the express company offered."
Nothing further happened to interfere with
the progress back, so they at length passed
through. the u1;~ergro:und place and found Anna
and Eloise wa1tmg with Wing, the cook. When
they had told them all about what had happened
Wild said:
'
".J reckon we will go on back to the town now
'.l'hree of the villains got away, but that is noth:
mg to us. The chances are they will never show
up around here again, and I think the express
company ouight to be satisfied. I am, I know.w
They were not long in getting ready, and then
they rode through the pass and were soon on
the way to Socorro. They had not gone more
than two or three miles when they met a posse
of men who were searching for the exoress ~
thieves.
·
Of course, it was a- great surprise to them
when they foun_d Young Wild West and his
friends re~urning with the missing express
wagon. Wild told them as much about it as het
thought was necessary, and then the men accompanied our friends back to the town. Not long
after their arrival every man, woman and child
turned out to give our hero an ovation. Our
friends remained in town that day and the following morning the thousand doll~rs was duly
paid and then they were ready to leave and look
for adventures somewhere else. Arietta kept
her golden reward, of course, and we may as well
state right here that as she was never able to
find out to whom any of the money belonged she
felt justified in keeping it as her own.
'
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG
WILD WEST TRIMMING THE TOUGHS; ot.
MAKING MUSIC FOR A DANCE."
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CURRENT NEWS

FINDS FIR TREE 12 FEET THICK
In Josephine County, Oreg., L. E. Wilkes, surveyor, came across a Douglas fir of immense proportions. Measured at breast height the tree was
88 feet 8 inches in circumference, or about 12 feet
2 inches in diameter.
A LOAFER'S PARADISE
Probably the laziest people in the world a1·e
Svatnians, who live in the inaccessible mountain
range between the Black and Caspian Seas. They
have made no advance toward civilization in 2,600 years. It is their invariable rule to observe
holidays four times a week, with saints' days as
extras.
YOU CAN'T BREAK THIS GLASS
Modern researches fo1· a hard but unbreakable glass ready began in the year of 1774, when
De la Bastle began to cool red-hot glass slowly
and produced glass by his method which could be
thrown violently to the ground without breaking.
Another sort c;,f glass has the quality of resistance to abrupt changes of temperature.

There are two sorts of quartz-glasses, the one
the product of rock-crystal, the real transparl'nt quartz-glass; the · other untransparent, the
product of rock-flint. Melting pots, tubes, clubs,
flasks, refrigerators, evaporating basins, different fittings for electrical purposes and many other
products for electric lightin~ are made of it.
The most remarkable quality of the quartZ:.glass
is its very small coefficient of heat expansion, it
only amounts of 0.00000059, in different words:
· whether one heats quartz-glass- extremely-or
whether one cools it extremely-it barely expands or contracts. Practically its size remains
the same. Such glass can be heated red-hot and
dipped while red-hot into cold water without
cracking. It is this quality which has helped it to
such ready admission into the technical and chemical laboratories. Besides this, it shows still quite
a number of valuable qualities; the firmness of
quartz-glass against breaking amounts to 12 kilograms per square millimeter compared to 4.9
kilograms for ordinary and 1.0 to 4.0 kilograms
for ordinary glass.

IF JUST ISSUED -.J
A. ROUSING DETECTIVE STORY in

MYSTERY MAGAZINE, No. 145
Gta a copy and read

"ON THE YELLOWS"
By FRANK BLIGHTON
It contains a fine plot-how a man, convicted by a fingerprint, became involved in an exciting revolt in prison and finally proved that fingerprints can
be forged.

Another of the great "GUTT_ERSIO E" series
"THE MATE OF 'THE MOOSE'"
By NEIL McCONLOGUE
This number contains Edwin A. Goewey's exciting story

"THE CURSE OF NADIR"
In addition there are three short detective stories-''THE TIGER-EYE EMERALD," by Hug·h Thomason; "MAN TO MAN," by Hamilton Craigie;
"PETER'S PRETTY PLAY," by Robert Russell. Also a special article showing how the cleveres.t crooks in the wor Id invariably leave some clue behind that
betrays them-"TRIFLING SLIPS TRIP MOST CROOI{S" is the title and
Allan Van Hoesen is the author. There a1·e also a number of short, snappy artides-DO NOT MISS READING THEM!

PRICE 10 CENTS A COPY
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But he had lit tle hope. Ignoi:ant people to
whom he applied were inclined to put him down ·
as a mulatto, or at least to r ecognize him as
- Or, something outlandish, and consequently not
wanted.
The Adventures of an Office Boy
He had even been turned down when he applied
for a job tending at a soda fountain, where his
oddity, it would seem, would have been all to the
By DICK ELLISON
good in an advertising way.
Thus, on thi s bright Febr uar y morning, Gus
out of Mrs. Corrigan's house and was
sneaked
(A Serial Story)
glad to escape unnoticed by its proprietress.
He now found himself directly opposite the
CHAPTER I.
New Pennsylvania station, and he bent his steps
Looking For Wark.
still farther west, turning in at last at a shabby
"You'll have to give up the room, so make no old house on West 38th street near Ninth avenue.
more talk about it. I've got me rint to pay, and This was another lodging house of the same grade
door
sure li the lodgers don't pay me there's nothing as the one the boy had just deserted. The right
doing. Pay up or get out, Masther Castle; it's was on the latch da y and night. Gus walked
in. and started up the stairs ~o run i!1.to the prowan or the two."
Pleasant listening for Gus Castle as he lay in prietor, a frowsy, sleepy-lookmg foreigner on his
way to the corner saloon for his morning dram.
bed in his shabby little ballroom.
"Who you vant ?'' demanded the man, in a
"The mean old thing," he thought. "Isn't she
satisfied with what .she gave me last night when surly fashion, eyeing Gus suspiciously as he said
I came in without waking everybody on this :floor it.
"Mr. Liverpool.''
with her bellowing outside my door? Yes, Mrs.
"Uh, huh! Top :floor back."
Corrigan l I'm awake. I hear you I If you'll
The name proving a password, Gus made his
give me time to get into my clothes I'll get right
out of your house. You can't put me on the way to the top of the house, where he rapped
lightly on the door of the room in , question.
street in my pajamas."
"Who is it? What is it?" called a voice inside.
"See that you do it, thin!" yelled the virago
"It is I, Jack-Gus."
who had chosen to stir up all this rumpus at six
"Hello! I'll get up and unlock the door.''
a. m.
The bolt was drawn, the key turned, and Gus
If Gus had only known it, the talk was not
aimed so much at him as at the occupants of the was admitted by a young man some few years
top :floor front, who were two weeks behind, while older than himself, who had nothing on but his
the boy in the back hall bedroom was only one. undershirt, and conseq~ntly lost no time in
Mrs. Corrigan, Tartar that she was, inten'ded crawling back into bed, but his reception was all
the boy could have wished.
that everybody should hear.
Gus got out of bed, wearily.
"Glad to see you!" cried Jack; "but I'm always
He was heartsick and discouraged to a degree, that, you know. What the deuce brings you here
for this made the fourth week he had been out at this unearthly hour? Sit down and make
for a job as office boy or, indeed, anything else yourself at home."
which might come his way; and a s yet no sign of
Gus dropped his grip in the corner and sank
success, which he was inclined to attribute to the into a chair.
CasGus
oddity of his personal appearance-for
"I've been chased," he .said. "I want to get rid
tle was no ordinary boy, and to he out of the of this grip, Jack. Can I leave it here a few days
York
ordinary in the great business whirl of New
till I can turn myself?"
City is not always conducive of success.
"Sm·el You can leave your self.here, too, if you
He was very tall-six feet two. to be accurate- want to. Won't cost you anythmg; this bed is
very thin and very brown, with coal black hair big enough for us both. When you say chased
and small, deeply-set black eyes. His hands and I .suppose you mean from Corrigan's?"
'
feet were unusually small, too, but his strength
Mrs. C. won't stand
behind.
week
a
I'm
"Yes.
was enormous, and in all his movements he was for it. I'm lucky that she didn't hold my things."
as quick and lithe as a cat.
"Not much to hold, is there, Gus ?" said Jack,
Any one of worldly experience had only to with a smile.
·
glance at Gus to see that he was of Spanish ex"Mighty little. Still there are things I shouldn't
traction with a probable intermixture of Indian care to lose."
blood; in short, a Mestizo, as such are te1·med
"Of course. I'm blame sorry for you, boy; but
in Latin America.
forget it for one day. I'm going up to the
say,
Since
training.
Mestizo
no
been
had
his
But
Grounds to see the Giants wax that Western
Polo
New
in
resided
had
Gus
recollection,
his earliest
Come along. I'll stand for the whole exYork City, where from his fourteenth year he team.
had been obliged to shift for himself. His age at pense."
"Can't do it, Jack. It's awfully kind of you,
-the time of which we write was eighteen.
"If I don't strike a job to-day, I don't know but I'm out for a job and must stick at it for
what I ever shall do," he told himself, as he I'm down to my last nickel and that's the tr~th•"
"Bad outlook. Had your breakfast?"
packed his poor belongings in his old-fashioned
"No."
grip, which at least had the merit of holding more
(To be continued.)
ihan a s u ~
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GOOD READING
form until it becomes an ablong little creature
CORELESS, SEEDLESS PEAR NOW
After seven years of experiment, J. B. Peden that bobs around in the water. After a time
of Southmont, Pa., has :perfected a seedless and spent in ~his way, it comes to the surface, opens .
coreless pear, the fruit being a product of sev- a~d out files a gnat, ready for its pursuit of haperal graftings and crossing of species. Of five pmess or food, according to its sex.
modified trees in Mr. Peden's orchard one tree this
year bore five bushels of coreless pears. The THERE ARE MANY BIRDS AND BEASTS
THE ZOO WOULD WELCOME
taste of the pears, it is said, is not impaired, and
It was reported recently that protographs have
Mr. Peden believes his new fruit will prove particularly good for canning. He has sent speci- been obtained of a notornia, an almost unknown
mens to the State and Federal Departments of flightless bird, of which only four· specimens have
ever been s~cured: There are many other bird~
Agriculture.
and beasts m various parts of the world which
ha'.'e never b~en caught nor photographed and
GREAT
PELTS
CARGO ARRIVES
AT ':7hich
the var10us zoological societies would pay
SEATTLE
tidy sums for. There is a nameless creature supBringing the breath of the Northern seas, the posed
be living in the Andes Mountains that
cutter Bear arrived at Seattle, Wash., from points has sotofar
capture. Various travelers
bordering on the Arctic with a cargo of seal skins, hav~. broughtescaped
tales about it and many exfox pelts, walrus tusks and hides, fish, ivory and peditions have back
been organized, but so far their efother typical products of the region. ,
forts
ca~ture it have been futile. Bones• and
A total of 7,566 fur-seal skins packed in barrels other to
rel!lams. have been discovered giving evirepresented the last of the killings on St. Paul ~enc~ of ~ts existence,
and these point to its classand St. George Islands of the Pribilof group up 1~cat1on
m the rat family, but indicate that its
to Aug. 5. Another batch of skins amounting to size is that
of a grown dog.
nearly 20,000 will arrive on the Victoria late this
animal known to exist in certain parts
month. The fox pelts were the last of the pre- o~ Another
the Congo has been named the okapi and was
vious ·winter's take.
discovered about twenty years a"'O by Sir Harry
Blue fox reared by the Gove1·nment on these J?hnston,
islands are profit, living on the seal carcasses discovery a British explorer and traveler. The
of bones and a complete hide proved
and beach food throughout the year. The arrival the
there of the Bear is an event, because of the crossokapi to be an unknown animal apparently a
the giraffe and zebr~. The mylousual circus of mascots picked up. This year's don, a betw~en
species ?f the ground sloth, is still another
menagerie is no ,e xception.
There was a mitsi, or Kamchatka brown bear creature that 1s at large. Some years ago Hes~z:ich~rd, British ~ut~or and hunter, led an
cub; a tame Arctic fox . some Mongolian cats, a keth
exped1~10n mto Patagoma m search of this beast.
sea1 kitten, Anidyr malamute dogs, -a tame pen- The
trip was unsuccessful, however.
quin and a reindeer calf.
IT'S THE LADY GNATS THAT BITE
Summer is past and perhaps the many little discomforts that it always brings have been forgotten, for the time being, but it is interesting to
note that one of the little summer pests bears out
the statement that "the female is deadlier than
the male." We refer to the gnat, most pestiferous of insects. It is the lady gnat t hat so annoys
us every summer with her bites. The male gnats
are the butterflies of the species and spend their
time dancing about through the air, l'ising and
falling and gliding about while their better halves ,
are searching for food. We have all the sympathy in the world for the hard-working lady gnat,
but we do object to her selection of ourselves as
an article of gnat diet.
Gnats live naturally on vegetables, sucking out .
the juices, but some of them have displayed a
preference for human blood. In the tropics it is
necessar y to sleep up.der gnat-proof nets, for there
the little pests carry diseases from one person to
another.
The life history of the gnat is quite interesting.
The young gnat lives in the water, a hungry little
insect, that eats its 01,vn weight in food many
times each day. It is equipped with a tiny brush
near its mouth wit h which it sweeps the food in
iwith remarkable rapidity. It gradually changes

"Mystery Magazine"
SEMI-MONT HLY
-

10 CENTS A COPY

LATEST ISSUES -

138 MRS. DEANE'S JEWELS Ly Beatrice S

Luisi

139 THE BRASS VOICE, by Jack B echdolt .
.
140 FOR SHAME, by Wm. Hamilton Osborne
141 THE TRIPLE CROSS, by Hamilton Craig.le
142 BLOOD RUBIES, by J. Werner Phelps
'
143 "I'LL WIN! I'LL WIN!" by Arthur B." Reeve and

Margaret W. Reeve.
144 PHANTOM FINGERS, by George Bronson-Howar d..
The Famous Detective Story Out Today in U5 b

ON THE YELLOWS
By FRANK BLIGHTON
HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.
160 West 23d Street, ·
.
New York City

"Moving Picture Stories"
A. Weekly J\1ll,gazlne Devoted to Photopiays and Players

PRICE SEVEN CENTS PER COPY
Each number conlains Three Stories ot the Best Films
on the Sc!een-:E~eg ant Half-toue Scen es from the Plays
- Iuteres tmg Articles About Prominent P eop le i n the
Films- Doings of Actors and Ac tresses in the Stu<lio
ancl LessonH in Scenario Writiug.

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.
166 West 23d St., New Yol"k

WILD WEST WEEKLY

24

INTER.ESTING R.ADIO NEWS AND HINTS
GOOD AMPLIFIERS
The UV-199 gives as good results as a detector
and amplifier as the UV-200 and ·UV-201.
RADIO AND THE FISHERMEN
Herring fishermen off the Swedish coast are
being kept posted on the location ()f_schools of fish
by radio telephone. These tips on the whereabouts
-. f the herring have resulted in an increase of efficiency on the part of the fishing crews. On an
average they return wi_th a hold filled with fish
more often than they ihave done before the installation of radio. Germany, it will be recalled,
was the first country to make extensive use of
radio in connection with fishing operations. However, the German application of radio was limited to radio telegraphy, and called for a knowledge of the telegraph code on the part of the fishermen making use of the sei-vice.
HONEYCOMB COILS
In using honeycomb coils it will be necessary to
ol::rtain one of the stands or mounts for these coils.
These mounts are so arranged that the prima1·y
and' tickler coil can be adjusted in their relative
positicm to the secondary coil, which is stationary.
This is a very important adjustment in honeycomb coil sets.
A circuit in which each state of audio frequency is reflected, that is "turned back in the
same direction whence it came," through t he tubes
in the saine order as the radio frequency is called .
.
a straight reflex.
Wave length range of a receiving set has nothing to do with the receiving range. When a set
is said to be a long wave receiver it means that
the tuner will respond to high wave lengths.
WIRELESS

TELEPHONY

GRAPHY

AND

COMPARED

TELE-

This is an abstract of a report of a sub-committee of the Radio Research Board of the Department of Scientific and Industrial Research.
The possibility of establishing satisfactory radio
telephone communication ?n a commer~ial ba~is
for a distance of 3,000 nules or more is considered to be remote. The lower for radio telephone service is estimate to be fro1:1 3 to 20
times greater than that at present con~idered necessary for similar radio telegraph services for the
same range. For mediu m ranges, S:lY 1,000_ miles,
the difficulty as regards a commrc1al service a:re
practically the same as those for longE:r distances. The position as regards short-distance
communication (200 miles or under) is considered to be more hopeful. T he conditions requisite
for a commercial service are enumerated and the
extent to which these can be met is stated.
BUY WITH CARE
When purchasing parts for a radio .set, keep
away from irresponsible concerns and you will be
well repaid for paying a few cents more to an established responsible dealer, who could not afford
t,o stoop to trickery to make a sale.

1. Be sure that you have no crossed wires or
short circuits.
• 2. Batteries must be in perfect condition.
3. Good insulating materials must be used
throughout.
4. Keep as shy as possible of grid connections.
o. Avoid capacity effects between grid and plate
circuits.
6. Avoid coupling between transformern. Do
not mount them too close together, they should
be three 01· four inches apart.
7. It is essential to have a good ground connection and a properly insulated antenna. It is
a good plan to satisfy yourself that all connections are right, and mechanically and electrically
perfect .by tracing same from antenna over to antenna tubes, transformers, batteries to the
g round.

AMATEURS BEAT THE SUN
Amateur radio operators virtually beat the sun
across the continent during the recent daylight
tests, when a message started prmnptlY. at dawn
on the east coast reached Los Angeles, Cal., before
the sun appea red above the Pacific hor izon.
Striking the dark belt near the middle of the
country, favorable conitions were met which made
the tran scontinental trip possible in one hour and
twenty-five minutes, with only two intermediate
station relays.
An early start with the rising s1m clinched tbe
laurels for D. McR. Parsley, operator of amateur
station 4FT, at Wilmington, N. C., according to
advices received by the American Radio Relay
League from California recently. The average
daylight range for amateur transmitting stations
is 100 miles.
HINTS FOR RADIO USERS
When winding coils, be sure that turns do not
overlap and that they are wound tight and evenly. Do not use insulating varnish or shellac on
winding. Solder all connections, but be careful
not to u se t oo much soldering flux, as it is bound
to cause you trouble in the end. After soldering
wipe a way the suplus flu x.
See tha t tubes are making good contact. It i:;
a good ·stunt to scrape lightly the prongs in sockets. Use the proper size grid-leak and grid condensers for whichever tubes you use. Any reliable dealer will gladly give you this information. _
Do not use cheap materials offered by unreliable, inexperienced, fly-by-night concerns. It is
the policy of these concerns to offer parts fo1· a
circuit, but upon investigation it was found the
parts offered for sale were hardly worthy of their
name, due to extl'eme cheapness and la ck of ability on the part of their makers, which shows no
engineering ability or kn.o wledge of the most
fundamental principles of governing radio communications, and their crime being the substitution of apparatus or parts, _particularly grid•
leaks, condensers and transformers,
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RADIO IN MINE RESCUE WORK
In the near future radio telephony will probably play an important part in the work of colliery rescue parties. As the rescuers carry out
their duties, constant communication will be kept
up with those dh-ecting operations from the base.
That is the object underlying a series of experiments being conducted at Ashington Colliery
in England. A considerable measure of success
has already attended their efforts, and quite recently speech and music were successfully received underground. A party equipped with a
three-tube receiving set descended the shaft of
the Carl Pit, and fixed a 20-foot aerial on 1:he
baulks supporting the roof. Only one head phone
was used, but so clear was the reception that the
five men composirg the party all heard-distinctly.
Experiments have already been carried out to
depths of 300 yards, and it is expected to test
reception at depths of 1,000 yards.
RETRANSMISSION OF TIME SIGNALS
Several broadcasting stations, among 1:hem
WJZ, New York, and WOC, Davenport, Iowa, 1·etransmit the time signals radiated by Station
NAA, Arlington, Va. The time signals are received by W JZ direct from Al'lington by radio.
The time ticks are then passed through a 1:ransformer, two power amplifiers, modulating tubes
and the remainder of the transmitting apparatus
to the aerial.
The signals picked up by listeners ai-e exactly
the same as if heard direct from Arlington. Time
signals are broadcast by N AA twice daily at
11 :55 a. m. to noon and from 9 :55 p. m. to 10 p.
m., Eastern Standard Time. The signals consist
of a series of dots, each dot representing a second. Transmission is begun at 11 :55 a. m. and
twenty-nine seconds are transmitted. The thirtieth second of each minute is omitted to make
clear the passing of the half minute.
Twentyfive dots are then broadcast and the last five seconds of the minute are omitted to signify the end
of that minute and the beginning of the next.
The last ten seconds of the last minute of the
hour are omitted, and at noon and 10 p. m. a long
dash indicates the exact time.
TIME SIGNALS AND GEOGRAPHERS.
Radio was used to send Standard Time signals
3 1000 miles to a geological survey party which
. h as just finished its :field wo~·k in A~aska, after
establishing seven tr1angulat1on stations on the
coast between Dixon's Entrance and Skagway.
Cable and land ·Jines were not available, but by
special arrangements the navy, through its station NSS, Annapolis, Md., flashed time signals
every morning from 3 :55 to 4 o'clock. The work
is now complete and NSS has stopped sending out
the time signals at that hour.
A special radio receiving set equipped with an
automatic chronograph made it poss ible to 1·ecord
simultaneously both the second ticks of Annapolis time signals and tne ticks of the field clock.
The record was made in saw-toothed lines on a revolving drum. The accuracy required being too
close for detection by ear, a written record was
necessal'y, and by this system errors of only two
or three thousandth of a second were included.
Radio carried the time signals at the speed of sun-
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light, yet there was lag amounting to about one or
two hundredths of a second in the 3,000-mile flight
from Maryland to Alaska.
It is &xpeeted that radio time signals wi~ be
used in the near future to establish exact longitudes and the Hertzian waves may enter into the
calculations to determine whether or not continents and islands move east or west. It is stated
by some authorities that he1·etofore longitudinal
bearings have been made far too inaccurate. With
radio time this will be obviated, more accurate
data can be secured and movements of known
spots on the earth's surface noted if thirty feet or
more. Some geographers contend that Greenwich
has moved westward as much as tlnee miles, but
this cannot be disputed scientifically until exact
longitudinal bearings taken several years apart
are available. Radio time signals will help obtain 1·eliable observations.
DIFFERENCE IN TUBES
There are two types of tubes, those which
ope1•ate with a storage battery and those which
require one or more dry cells.' The chief advantage of the dry-cell tube is that it eliminates the
expense of a storage battery and the trouble of
having it recharged. The results obtained with
both types of tubes are about equal. If dry-ceU
tubes are used, their sockets should be mounted
on sponge rubber or springs to prevent ringing
sounds caused by jars which vibrate the elements
of the tube and create the disturbing noise. It
is a good idea in purchasing a complete set which
employs dry-cell tubes to make sure that the
sockets are mounted in cushion supports.
Radio is not yet standardized, a11d it will be
several years before radio sets will be arranged
in classes according to quality and price as the
automobile is to-day. The radio business withstood the summer slump much better than was
expected, and far better than it did during the
summer of 1922. The outlook for the coming winter season is very good, and correspondence indicates that purchasing of complete sets will be
more popular during the approaching radio season than the assembling of sets at home. Reflex
circuits, tuned radio frequency and more complex
circuits are for the experimenter and the one who
is familiar with radio. The standard 1·egenerative detector and two-stage andio frequency
amplifier is still the reliable circuit for those who
wish to assemble a set for dependable service. A
well-des:hgned detector and two-stage audio set,
properly installed, will pick up the majority of
high-power broadcasting stations in the United
States, and a loud speaker can be used on nearby stations. The simpler a circuit the easier it
is to control, and there is less opportunity for
something to go wrong.
There is no doubt that radio has come to stay.
It has done much good and unites the people of
the earth; it carries religious service and entertainment to persons out to direct contact with
the Church and theatre; it amuses the sick and
shut-ins besides its many other useful purposes.
High-grade apparatus does 11ot deteriorate rn
value as quickly as cheap instruments. The
general public is fast becoming educated in the
"theory and practical side of i-adio, and many of
them are now quick to recognize that cheaply
built sets soon become obsolete.
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TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS
bing le Co pie• .....•..• . • , , , .•• l'ostaa-e Free
One Copy Three :i\lontha.....
One Copy Six Months .•..•..•
One Copy One Year ... , ..... .
0

"

7 Cent•
00 Cent•

fl,711

.

8.IIO

Cal).ada, $4.00; Foreign, $4.50.
HOW TO SEND l\10NE:f - At our risk send P. o.
Money Order, Check or Registered Letter; remittances
ln any other way are at your risk. We accept Po~taga
Stamps the same as cash. When sending s!~ver w~ap
the Coin in a separate piece of paper to avoid cuttmg
the envelope. Write your name and address plainly.
Address letteu to
H&rJT E. Wolll', l'rea.
Charles E. Nylander, Sac.
L, F, Wlbln, Treaa,

FEW SNOWSTORMS UNTIL
FEBRUARY
William 0. Altman of Kane, Pa., weather seer,
whose advice is said to have been sought frequently in the past by Weather Bureau officials in
Washington, made his forecast for the coming
winter. Here it is:
Nov. 15 to Dec. 31, cold rains and snows, without any extensive snowfall indicated, although
there will be some severe cold weather.
Jan. 1 to Feb. 15, the open paTt of winteT will
occur, with warm rains and thunde1· storms,
growing colder toward the erid of that pe1·iod.
Feb. 15 to March 31, cold weather with sleet
and snowstorms will rule. There will be numerous snowstorms from the N 01·thwest.
The birds and wild animals of the woods aid
Altman in his prophesies. He also relies greatly
on the much despised caterpillar. "Watch th&
birds in the air and the crawling things under
foot and you won't go far wrong," is his way of
telling how he reaches his conclusions.
The old woodsman complained that he had
"been pestered continually with queries for in•
formation, and Weather Bureau officials at Wash•
ington wa~ted some of it as well as others."
PREDICTS
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ITEMS OF INTEREST.
BRICKLAYER SAVED $4,000 QUICKLY
John Rutherford, 60 years old, a bricklayer
who came to New York fifteen months ago from
Bridgeport, Conn., where he lived at 168 Beach
street,Jell dead on the sidewalk in front of 685
Third avenue about 6 o'clock the other morning.
Later, when being identified at Bellevue Hospital,
a bank book was found in his pocket which showed
$4,000 in deposits, beginning fifteen months ago.
YOUNG GIRL KILLED BY PEANUT
Helen Ruth, seven years old, daughter of
Charles R0binson of Iron River, died in a hospital and suffocation caused by a peanut lodged
in the bronchial tube. All efforts by her parents
and doctors to extricate it were unsuccessful and
she was brought to Marquette, Mich., in the hope
that an X-ray protograph would help, but the
peanut was too soft to register on the plate and
the girl died.
ANIMALS' EYES
No two animals have eyes exactly alike. In
every case they are adapted to the special needs
of their owners.
The eyes of flesh-eating creatures are closer
together than .those of vegetarians. This is said
to be due to the habit which the former have of
fixing their gaze on their victims before springing. Human eyes are closer together than those
of any other creature that eats flesh.
Tigers, lions, cats and others of the same family are unable to see at great distances, but for
objects near at hand their sight is very keen.
Lions and tigers have round pupils, which grow
bigger when the animal is angry.
Cats have pupils which can be dilated enormously. In the dark, or when the cat is angry, the
pupils look almost round. In the first case, what
little light there is is reflected by the retina, which
is the explanation of the fact that a cat's eyes
look green at night.
Animals that -live on grass have lar,ge eyes;
placed as a rule at the sides. This gives a wide
range of vision and enables the creatures to watch
for dan"er while cropping grass.
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LAUGHS
Mrs. Backmedders-What's them numbers on
the autermobile fer, Hiram? Mr. BackmeddersWhy, that's the feller's score. It shows how many
folks he's run over.
Floor Walker-Hurry out, madam! The store's
afi~e. Mrs. Bargains-Oh, is it? Then I'll just
wait for the fire sale.
"Strike three," said the umpire. "Batter out!"
"Whad d'ye mean, out?" protested the batter
"Yuh big stiff, that last one was a mile outside.';
"You're fined ten dollars," said the umpire. "Do
you understand that?" "Sure, I get you now.
Money talks."
"Papa is the captain of our ship and mamma is
the pilot." "And what are you, my little man?''
"I guess I must be the compass. They're alwaya
boxing me." ·
"There is one thing I can never understand""
said the patient-looking woman, "and that is why
a man who has been sitting with a crowd all afternoon at a baseball game will come home and
say that the noise of the. children makes him
nervous."
Adjutant (inspecting barracks)-Suppose th&
barracks were to catch fire, what would you do?
Bugler-Sound the bugle, sir, Adjutant-And
what call would you give? Bugler-Cease fire,
sir.
Bobbie's mother had jui,t taken out her winter
gayment~. "Ma," said the observant little fellow,
"what did moths live ori before Adam and Ev.
wore clothes?"

,
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INTERESTING ARTICLES

A WONDERFUL PARADISE
The way in which the departed Scandinavian
heroes passed their time in Valhalla, or in the
palace of Odin, is described in several places in
the Edda.
They have every day the pleasure of arming
themselves, marshaling themselves in military
order, engaging in battle and being all cut to
pieces; but when the stated hour of repast arrives their bodies are reunited and they return on
horseback safe to the hall of banquet, where they
feed heartily on the flesh of a boar and drink
beer out of the skulls of their enemies until they
are in a state of intoxication.
Odin sits by himself at a particular table.. The
heroes are served by the beautiful virgins named
Valkirie, who officiates as their cupbearers. But
the pleasures of love do not enter at all into the
joys of the extraordina1·y paradise.
TEMPLE UNEARTHED IN
BABYLON
Traces of structures erected during an early
Babylonian _period that are expected to add greatly to the known history of that time and to rival
in importance the discoveries in the tomb of King
Tutankhamen at Luxor, Egypt, have been found
in Mesopotamia by the expedition of an American
musewn. Already stamped bricks of Samsuiluna.
seventh King of the first Babylonian dynasty
(2030-2043 B. C.), have been unearthed and
translated, as well as tablets inscribed during the
reign of Samula-Ilu, the second King of that
time (2211-2176 .B. C.), and the temple built by
him to the war god Ilbaba. Experts regard those
preliminary finds as proof that the excavators
have approached strata that conceal remains of
the earliest Babylonian civilization. They expect to find many relics of historical value later.
WAR
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GOD'S

NATIONAL FOREST RECEIPTS SHOW BIG
GAIN FOR YEAR
Receipts from national forest resources during
the fiscal year of 1923 totaled $5,335,818, according to the final tabulation made by the Department of Agriculture. This amount is greater than
the receipts for any previous year and is about
$1,000,000 larger than the average annual receipts for the preceding five years.
Sales of timber and live stock grazing· pe1·mits
were responsible for most of the money received
although permits for the use of national forest
lands for summer homes and hotels and for other
recreational uses figured in the total to a greater
extent than ever before.
By authority of the Acts of Congress governing receipts from national fo1·est resources the
sum of $1.321,423 will be paid to the States containing national forests for the use of the school
and road funds of the counties embracing national
forest lands.
MYSTERY SHIP IN ICEBERG
For centuries mystery ships have sailed the
seas, guided only by the winds of chance. One of

them was found by a steamer captain rounding
the Horn recently, according to a writer in Popiilar Mechanics. While gi·oping his way into the
open, a gigantic mass of ice carrying a large
three-masted schooner, with its boats still in the
clefts, was sighted. Efforts were made to find
the survivors, but no trace of them was discovered. Another sea tragedy was added to the already long list of those as yet unsolved when a
Greenland whaler came upon a strange looking
derelict, battered and weather-worn, apparently
built in the last century and icebound for years.
A boarding crew found in the cabin the body of
a young woman, preserved by ihe Arctic frosts.
Near a long dead fire was the remains of a young
man, still holding a flint and steel.
AND WATER FOR BOOTLEGGERS
County ?udge Orville Chatt of Tekamah, Neb.,
ha3 a special diet for bootleggers convicted in his
court. It is dry bread and cold water. The
bread is extra dry. The sheriff is instructed this
means bread that has been baked for several days.
Sixty to ninety days is the regulation punishment
for the rum runners brought before him. For the
first fiftee:a days he prescribes bread and water
and if it is a sixty-day sentence the last fiftee~
are on this diet. If it is a ninety-day sentence it
begins and ends with a fifteen-day period when
this is all the food the prisoner gets.
Judge Chatt says it is quite essential that when
the man gets out he goes with the recollection of
just having completed a fifteen-day round of bread
and water. No second offenders have yet been
before his court, and the only bootleggers arrested
in months following this sort of sentence were a
pair who traveled with a carnival company.
DRY

BREAD

BED OF THE HUDSON FALLS, CAVING IN
Three minutes after a southbound train filled
with commuters on the New York Central at 2.30
A. M. the other day passed a point two miles
south of Garrison, N. Y., where four tracks are
being laid, 400 feet of the roadbed slid into the
Hudson. Only one track of the old roadbed was
left secure and all trains were stopped for a time.
Then the single track was shored and trains were
switched north and south over it, while others
were sent over the Harlem Division.
Some of the engineers ascribed the slide to a
falling away of the river bed. Soundings made
in the river forty feet from the bank showed 238
f~et and eff01ts to reach bottom further ou ~ failr.d.
Divers v.:ere sent for to ascertain what happ,med
to the river, and bar~es loaded with stone were
sent to attempt to fill in the hole.
A work train composed of an engine and flat
cars was carried away with the filled ground.
Th;! Twentieth Century, south-bound, and the
Empire_ State Expres<:, north-bound, were amon-·
the trams hclrl up. At one time there were seventeen trains stalled.
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HERE AND THERE
ODDITIES
Twelve years ago in Orange County, Va., a man
caught a small turtle and for an experiment
placed it in a box, closing the lid tightly. He intended to open the box within a week, but forgot
it. It was opened recently. The turtle was still
living and was practically the same size as when
placed in the box.

PIMP LES

Tour Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared ol
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on
the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema.
Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin.

FREE »';~~~T~~" ,i~Er..1ff.?a-0t~:1't

For the first time in hundreds of years the
rules of the courts of Japan, China, India and
Egypt were broken recently when Judge Jean H.
Norris, New York's only woman judge, was allowed to occup.y the judicial bench of tJ;1ose coun•
tries . .
The first alarm clock made its appearance in
1420, and its owner was a councillor of Milan,
Italy. His clock sounded a bell at a stated hour
and at the some time a little wax candle was
lighted automatically.

cured myself after being afflicted 16 yean~

S1000 Caab aays I canclearyoureklnottheabove bleml•h•,

E.S.GIVENS, 18& Chemical Bid&,, Kanaas Cl~, Mo,

"4111#1€MU•J•!t-iWL•
Z=
-

- A new illustrated book in
ten.Tells.the provocation that led
up to the most daring gun fight on
11ecord where they shoo4heJ•dgc
Sheriff, States attorney, )3 Jurors,
and 8 others in the Hillsville Court
Room, Allcrlmeshave a woman
back of it, and BOYS. this one Is
',, worth reading. Large bound book
o..=c....__c""'"'-'...:_·CJ In plain wrapper for-TEN Cent11,,

ROYAL BOOK CO, Dept60lSo. Norwalk. Con.a.

Manttl FREE~ti:.;..-

She says "Ma! Ma!" with a loud, distinct voice,
not a little squeak. She has the sweetest face.
rosy cheeks, brown hair, btg blue eyes and when
:you Jay her down. she will say "Ma Ma" just like
a real child. She's a darling little baby, but she
..,ants a litlle girl to fondle her and make her
happy She comes to you, dressed in pretty
~lothes, FREE for selling only 12 packages 0£ ot;i,,-~!11"\'I"'
Perfumed Sachet at !Oc each. Write at once.
Send no Money. Extra Gift li you order now

JON~ PlfG. CO., Dept Mo Attleboro, Plass.
, - - - O L D MONEY WANTED---,

$2 to $500 EACH paid for hundreds ot old
coius. Keep ALL Old or odd money, it may
be VERY valuable. Send 10 cts. for ILLUS•
TRATED COIN VALUE BOOK, 4x6. Get
Posted. We pay CASH.
OLARUE COIN CO., Ave. 13, LeRoy, N. Y.

THROW
YOUR VOICE
Under the table, Into a
Trunk. down Cellar or
anywhere. Our lessons
in
Vli:NTRILOQUISM
teacbes you. With our

VENTRILO

(fits in the mouth and
cannot be seen) you
Imitate Birds, Ani-

ms.ls1 etc. without
movi ng your lips.

~

This outfit and book of
JOllES bv mail foe 10c, il',"i.f,
Universal D1'it.
-;.~l~
Box 112, IStamforcI, Ct,

The picture theatres in Japan are so constructed that the screen divides them into two parts,
Europeans sitting on the• side from which the
picture is produced and the natives on the other.
The English city of Leads proposes to use
street railways to transport coal direct from the
mines to the factories and other consumers in the
city.
CALIFORNIA'S SMALLEST CITY
Coran, Shask County, the smallest incorporated
city in California, and once a popular mining
camp, with a population of twenty-four, of whom
nine are men, has eight offices to fill at the coming municipal election in April. One of the men,
C. W: Barker, at present a city <trustee, is also
justice of the peace. He will not seek re-election.
Every man in the city will be an office-bolder unless some of the women could be induced to aocept municipal honors.
10,000 POUNDS OF PECANS
As a sample of the pecan crop of Thomaa
County this year, Dr. A. D. Little of Thomasville{
Ga., expects to gather from 300 trees on a smal
farm owned by him 10,000 pounds of well-matured
nuts. The nuts are of the Frotcher variety and
the trees are well loaded. There are 500 trees in
the orchard, but only 300 are yet at the bearing
stage. From all sections of the county and from
the grove just out of town reports come of heavy
crops, with the nuts beginning. to fall.

Read These Letters
From Happy Boys
SHOWS CLEAR PICTURES
I hnve been very slow In sending you
I received my Moving Picture
Machine a few weells ago and I think It
Is a dandy, and it shows the pictures clear
just ns you said it would. I am very
proud of It. I thank you very much tor
it and I am glad to have It. I gave an
entertainment two days after I got it.
Leopold Lamontagne, 64 Summer Ave.
'
Central Falls, R. I.

an answer.

SOLD HIS FOR $10.00 AND
ORDERED ANOTHER
~ome time ago I got one ot your Ma•
chines and I nm very much pleased with
it. After working it for about a month
I sold it for $10.00 to a friend of mine.
He has it and entertains his family night•
ly. I have now decided to get another one
of your machines. Michael Ehereth, Man•
dan, N. Dak.

WOULD NOT GIVE AWAY
FOR $25.00

A Real
Moving Picture
Show In
Your Own Home
Remember, thls Is a Genuine Movi.IJ11r Plctur<>
Ma.chine and the motion pictures are clear, sharp

My Moving Picture Machine ls a ""Ood
o1!e and I would not give it a way for $25.00.
Its the best machine I ever had and I
wish everybody could have one. Ad<11e
Bresky, Jeanesvllle, Pa. Box 34.

BETTER THAN A $12.00
MACHINE
I am slow about turning in my thanks
to you, . but my Moving Pk,ture Machine
is .nil right. I have had It a long time
and it bas not been bl.'Oken yet. I have
seen a $12.00 Machine but would not swap
mine for It. Robert Lineberry, care of
Revolution Store, Greenboro, N. c.

and distinct.
The Moving Picture Machine is finely constructed,
and carefully put together by skilled workmen. lt ts
made of Russian Metal, has· a beautiful finish, and Is
operated by a · finely constructed mechanism, consisting ot
an elght-"<'·heel movement, etC'. The projecting lenses are carefully ground and adjusted, triple polished, standard double ex•
tra reflector, throwing a ray of light to three or tour teet in area.
It Is not a toy· It is a solidl-iV constructed and durable Moving
Picture Machine. The mechanism is exceedingly simple and Is readily
operated by the most lnexpe1·lenced. The pictures shown by this mar•
velous Moving Picture Mncbine are not the common, crude and lireless
Magic Lantern variety, bnt are life-like photographic reproductions or
actual scenes, plnces and people, which never Ure its audiences . 'l 'his
Moving Picture l\lachine has caused a rousing enthusiasm wherever it
is used.
This Moving Picture Machine which I want to send you l?REEl, gives
clear and life-like l\loving Pictures as are shown nt any regular Moving
Picture show. It flashes moving pictures on the sheet before you. 'l'his
Machine and Box of Film nre FREE- absolutely f.ree to every boy in
this Jnnd who wants to write for an Outfit, free to girls and free to
older people. Read MY OFFElR below, which shows you how to get this
Marvelous l\fachlne.

HOW YO{) CAN GET THIS G~EAT MOVING PICTURE
MACHINE - READ MY WONDERFUL OFFER TO YOU
M
HERE IS what you are to do In order to get this amazing Moving Pict
1ne and tbe re.1u
Moving Pictures: Send your name and address-that is all. Write name ~ri
a ress very plainly.
n
beant!f
most
the
of
20
you
Mall today. As soon as I receive it I will mall
ever saw-an brilliant and shimmering colors. '.l'hese pictures a re printed . DI premluF pictures you
ors and among
the titles are such subjects as "Betsy Ross !\laking the First American FiaI•ff
as rngton at Home"
-"Batlle of Lake Erle," etc. I want you to ctis trilJute these premium 1 special 30-cent
a
on
ctnres
P
offer among the people you know. When you have dlstributea
the 20 premium pictures on my liberal otter you will have col•
lPcted $6.00. Send the $6.00 to me and I ,vm immediately send
you FIU1F, the Moving Picture Machine
with co m plete Outfit and the Box of l<'!lm.
,,0.000 of the-so machines have macle
Good for Moving Plctlll'e Oft'e-r
50,000 hoys happy. Answer at once.
tlmply cut out this Free Coupon
Be the first ln YOlll' town to get one.
,.,In lt to a sheet of paper, mail
me with your name and addn,s1
A. E. FLEllllNG, Stc'y,
written plainly, and I will send you
New York
Dept. 212,
W. 43d Street,
the 20 Pictures at once. Address

3:f1

~WY r)

Free

Coupon

to

A. E . FLEllflNG, Secy ,,

615 W, 48d St., D ep t. :ll2, New York

LITTLE A.DS

GRAND
CANYON OF
COLORADO

?'I p,..~ M ,,,1;,r ~ ,(':reet, Chicago, for particulars about advertisi•g ;,. this magaKi11~.

The Grand
Canyon of Colorado is one of the
wonders of the
world, but it has
been as yet very
imperfectly ex plored. The Geologic Survey is
now starting another exploration
on a larger scale.
The Grand
Canyon section of
the Colorado was
first crossed in
1776 by Father
Escalante, a
Spanish missionLittle de8.ry.
velopment
took
place in the basin,
howeve1·, until it
became a part of
the United States,
near the middle
of the last century. Prior to the
Civil War the 300
miles from the
mouth of the river to the Needles
had been explored, and a few
small
steamers
plied a somewhat
uncertain trade
on these lower
Teaches. In 1869
Maj or P o w e 11
made his trip of
exploration
by
boat through the
1,000 miles or
more of river and
canyon from
what is now the
railroad station
of Green River,
Wyo.,
to
the
mouth of the Virgin River, Ariz.
At that time there
were rumors of
great waterfalls,
passages of the
river through underground
tunnels, and other
like terrors. Powell disproved
these rumors and,
although his party
encountered
dangerous rapids
and smashed one
boat, no lives
were lost on tho
river.
"

Write to Riker & King, Advertisi•g Offices, 1133 Broadway, New York City, or

AGENTS WANTED

PERSONAL-Continued

AGENTS-QUICK SALES, BIG PROFITS, outfit free.
Sa lei, in e,ery home for our htch
CMh or M'edlt.
rlass line ot Pure :F'oo«'l Product.a, Soaps, Perfuml!la, Toilet
Artic-les. cte.
Write today for mouey-mald.nc plan.If.
American Products Co., 985i American Bldc.. Clncinnali, Ohio.
·
YOU CAN SELL WALL EMBLEMS and emblem coods.
Every 10<I•• member buys, $25.00 Dally Easily. All
or Apa.re time. Fr~ Sample-bonus plan. KIER FR.A.TF.RNAL F,MBLEM, 431 Como Bldg., Chicago.

MARRIAGE PAPER-20th year. Bii: Issue with deserlotlon1, photos, names and addresses. 25 cents.
No
other fee. Sent sealed. Box 2265 R. Boston, Mus.
uHome Maker": hundredll
MARRY IF LONELY:
rich; confidcnttal: reltable; years experience; descrip ...
tlons free. "The Successful Club.'' Box 6~6, Oa.kla.nd.
Caltrornla.
MARRY. Thousand, congenial people worth from $1,000
5
0
phi.,c'tos! fn:>duJfi:; free~ar~eaf.'J'.rrlifili,.r d:!~lpUse':."ci
no money. .Addrees Standard Cor. dtub, Grayslake. nt.
MARRY-Free t>hotographs, directory and descr1pUons
ot wealthy members. Pay when marrl8d. New Plan
Co., Dept. S6, Kansas City, Mo.
MARRY ME-wealthy, but oh, so lonesome. Glrlto,
Box 55, Oxford, Jt""la.
MARRY-MARRIAGE DIRECTORY with l)hotos ancl
descr1ptlons free. Pay when married. Tho Exchange,
Dept. 545. Kansas City, Mo.
MARRY
HEALTH,
WEALTH-Thousands;
worth
$5,000 to $100,000: cl1'81re marriace. Photos, d08crlotlons free.
SUNFLOIVER CLUB, B-800, Cimarron,

HELP WANTED

Oooortunity for men and women
for secret 1nvest1gat1on ln your dlltrlct. Wrlte C. T.
l.u<lwlg, 521 \Ytstover Bldg., Kansas Cit.Y, Mo.
DETECTIVES NEEDED EVERYWHERE. Work home
or travel exi>erienre unnecessary. Write George ,vai:nn, Conner Oovt. DetecU"e, 1968 Broa.dway, N. Y.
EARN $20 weekl:v spare time, at home, ad<.lresslna:,
mailing music, circular9. Send 100 for music, informatlon. American Music Co., 1658 Broadway, Dopt.
03. N. Y.
BE A DETECTIVE.

MANUSCRIPTS WANTED

STORIES, POEMS. PLAYS, etc., are wanted for publloatton. Submit MSS. or write Liter&ry Bureau. 515
n,mnlbat, 1'-.Co.

PERSONAL

Write Bott, Loe,
Inc.• 4254 Broadway, New York City. Stamp appreelated.
HANDSOME LADY ot means; would marry It aulted.
(Stronp.) Violot, Box 787, Dennison, Ohio.
HUNDREDS seektna marriage. If sincere enclose 1tamp.
Mn. F. Willard, 2928 Broa.dway, Chic&&'O, Dl1no1s.
IF LONESOME exchange Jol]y lotter& with beautiful
ladies and wealthy gentlemen. Eva Moore. Box 908,
J'acksonvll1~. Fla. (Stomp).
INDEPENDENTLY WEALTHY WIDOWER, 55, wlahes
to mArr.,·. 1<J. Box 35, League, Toledo, Ohio.
LOOK WHOSE HERE! Prlncesa OKIE worlcl famou•
horoscopes. Get your's today. Don't delay. Sond full
birthdate and lOc, K. Okie, Box 280, Mus. Sn. Sta
New York, N. Y.
LON ESOM E-WOR LD'S GREATEST CLUB ror lone•
:v,-. ,1,•
80010 people; lareest, beet: established man.v
T housands or attractfn, conienlal, wealthy members
everywhere, worth $4,000 to $400,000, wUllng to marry.
Honorable, aincere people, wrlte. I wnJ 1end you free
One may be your
Hun dreds complete description.,.
--•ideal." Am ma.kine ma.nY hat>l)Y. Quick result, ,cuaranteecl: try me. Old Reliable Succ... rul Club, Hon.
Ralph lJvrle. M2r., 166-A, San Francis<"o.
LONESOME? Make friends among our n.st membership. Confidential, Mrs. Franz, 949 Montana Street,
Chica&'o,
DO YOU WANT NEW FRIENDS?

Kansas.

MARRY-Wrtto for big new directory with photo• ancl
Ci*.~~ions Free. National Aceney, Dept. A. Kansu
REFINED 0 I RL, 20, worth $30,000, would many.
H. Box s~. Leacue. Toled<>, Ohio.
SIXTH AND SEVENTH BOOKS OF MOSES. Egyptian
secrets. Black art. other rare books. Cat.&101 free.
Star Book Co .. 11R23, 122 Federal St., Camden, N. J.
WHOM SHOULD YOU MARRY? We'll tell you. Send
300 •nd birth date to Character Stuclles, 1515 Maii:cmic Temple, New York Ott:,.
WEALTHY, preUy, affoct!onato rlrl. would marry.
Wrile. enctomns: envelope. Dorla Dawn, South Euclid,
Ohio,
WESTERN WIDOW ranch owner, 28. woold marry,
T. Box 8:l. League, Toledo, Ohio.
WIDOW, H, wealthy fann owner, would marry. K. Box
35, Leacue, Toleclo. Ohio.

SONGWRITERS
WRITE THE WORDS FDR A SONG-We compoae mu,10.

Suhmlt your ooems to us at once. New York Melody
ComorR.tlon, 405 F. Roman Bldi:: .. New York.
POEMS WANTED-Sell your i:iong-1",.rFt~ for cash. Snbmlt Mse. at once or wrlte New Era Music Co.• 140,
Bt. Louis. Mo.

TOBACCO HABIT
TOBACCO or Snuff' Ra.bit cur~d or no pa.y. $1.00 ff
cured. Jlemedy sent 00 tr!&L Superba Co .• PC.,
Baltimore, Hd.

Comics, Cartoons, Commercial, Newapaper
nnd Magazine IJlustrat!ng, Pastel Crayon
Portraits and Fashions. By Mall or Local
Classes. Easy method. Wrtte tor terms and
List ot SUCCPSSful students.
ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS
A-92 Flatiron Buildln~, New Yo•k

BIG VALUE for. IO 01s.

6 Songs, words and music; 25 Pictures Pretty G!rls;4'0 Wafs to Make
Money; 1 joke Book; Book on
l,ove; 1 Magic Book; 1 Book l,etlcr
Writing; 1 Dream Boolr:: and Fortune Teller; 1 Cook Book; 1 Base
Ball Book, gives rules for games; 1
Toy Maker Book; Language of
Flowers; 1 Morse Telegraph Alphabet; 12 Chemical Experiments:
Age Table; Great North Pole
Game· 100 Conundrums; 3 Puzzlea·
l2Gamcs: SO Verses for Autograph Albums. • Ali
the above by mail f.,.,r JO .rtg,. A.nd 2 et.s. poscage.

ar~

Royal Sales Co., DPsk 134, South Norwalk, Ct.

Boys alltl Girls

Ear-n Xmas Money

Write tor 60 sets
AMERICAN CHRISTMAS M.l!lALS. Sell tor
l.Oo a set. When sold, send us fS.OO and keep

i;2.oo.

B, Neubecker, 961 E, 23d St., Broakl7.a, N. 'I:,

How Would You Like To
, Grow Hair in a Month ?
Getting bald, hair falling and fading? It
you want to grow new healthy bnlr right
away I will send you absolutely Free a sample of the famous Alexander Glandnhal'r. No
cost, no obllg1ttion, just send name to ALF.XANDli:R LABORATORIES, 5185 Gateway
Station, Kansas City, Mo.

SHORTAGE OF
PLUMBERS
The peak demand for brick_._ layers and plasterers has been
passed and now
there is a marked
shortage of
plumbers
and
steamfitters, according to reports
to the New York
Building Trades
Employers' Associati.on by the
Heating and Piping Contracto1·s'
Association and
Plumbing
Contractors' Associa,-

tion.

She Found

A Pleasant Way
To Reduce Her Fat
Thousands of overfat
people have greatly reduced their weight and
attained a normal figure by following the
advice of others who
use and recommend the
Marmola Prescription
Tablets. These harmless little fat reducers
are prepared in tablet
form from the same ingredients that formerly
oom1>osed the famous
Marmola Prescription
for fat reduction.
If you are too fat, you owe it to yourself
to give these fat reducers a fair trial. All
the better ir~ etores the world over sell
Marmola Prescription Tablets at one dollar per
package. Ask your druggist for them or •end
one dollar to tbe Mannola Co.,628 Garfield
Bldg., Detroit, Mich., and secures package of
these tablets. They are harmles. and reduce
your wei11ht without goin11 through long
lriegee of tiresome exercise and starvation
diet. If you are too fat try thls today.

B r i c k 1 a yers
who were getting
a minimum of $14
and as high as
$20 a day during
the summer pass
ed their heyday
about August 1.
Then began the
shortage of plas- VACUUM TUBE SET
terers and tile
layers, who, by
reason of their
employers' exces!Bive bidding for
.men, were able to
command wages
up to $14 and $16
a day, while the
bricklayers' wage
,sank to the official rate of $12 a
day for eight
hours' work.
A few weeks
ago, with the finishing of apartment houses for
occupancy October 1, the market
for plasterers and
tile layers slumped heavily and
wages came down
to the official rate
of $12 for plasaY~--~ii!tf.
y: I played
terers and $10 for
after fifteen
tile layers.
minutes and am delighted," No need to
~ Now the plumbspend $86 when you
can own a Jazzy Sax.
lll'S and steamfitters are in clover
.Blld command several dollars over
the
established
iul'lt your nam". Whtin lhci Sll.ll:
" u~ fl~-~:F J~::i:;t~_,';!:_:;~~ cJi~;,~~
rate of $10 a day,
a.-lcrJd or mo1u,11 refull.(f.4d.. Don't
0
8()1Ile as high as
FE Rlf'(· rt8~P~NY, De t. 2464

FREE RADIO

------"'

Send
oMoney

J].2.

75 w. Van B1.u·•11

ctiPcaco, UAnoia

18-K SoHd White Gold,17 Jewel•.S35
1'-K Solld White Goid~l6 Jewela,$29

LOFTIS BROS.

f,

CO.

108 N. Stat• Str.~t~~hfol:e, Ill.

If Ruptured
Try This Free
Apply it to Any Rupture, Old or Recent,

Large or SmaU, and You are on
· the Road That Has Convinced Thousands,

Sent Free to Prove This
.A.n:i'one rupturecl, man, woman or chilt!t
should write at once to W. S. Rice 556-1.,f
Main St., Adams, N. Y., for a free trial of
his wonderful stimulating application. .Just
put it on the rupture and the muscles begin
to tigb ten: they begin to bind toge.t h er so
that the opening closes naturally and the
need of a support or truss or appliance is
then d()De away with. Dou' t neglect to send
!or this free trial. Even if your rupture
doesn't bother yon what is t he use of wearing support~ al! your llfP? ,v11v suffer this
nuisance? Why run the risk of gangrene and
such dnng-ers from a small and innocent little
rupture, the kind that has thrown thousands
on the opernt!ng table? .A. host ot men and
women are dally running such risk just because thell' ruptures do not hurt nor prevent
them from getting around. Write nt once
for this free trial, as it ls certainly a wonderful thing and has aided in tpe cure of
ruptures thnt were as · big as a man's two
fists. 'l'ry and write at once, using the eoupon below.
Free for Rupture

W. S. Rice, Inc.,

656-C Main St., Adams, N. Y.

You may send me ent!relj t1·ee a Sample
'l'rentment of your stimulating application for Rupture .
Name .................. .. ............... .

Addre~s ................................. .

State ............... •., • .. • •. • • •. • • .. • •., •

WILD WEST WEEKLY
- - LATEST ISSUES - -

OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS
Useful, Instructive, and Amusing. They contain

1063 Young Wiltl West and the Rich Ranchero; or, The
Valuable Information on Almost
Shot '£hat Mnde a Friend.
Every Subject.
1064 " and the Death StrPam; or, Arletta's Awful
Alternative.
1061\ " and "Spotted Sam"; or Trailing a Raltbreed.
lSo. 1.
NAPOLEON'S OR,AOULUl\I AND DREAM
1066 " Scrimmage in Mexico; or, Arietta and the VaBOOK. - Containing the great oracle of human destiny 1
(JUero Dandy.
also the true meaning of almost any kind of dreams,
1067 " Balking the "Bad" llfen; or, Saved by the Clever
together with charm,s, ceremonies, an<l curious gamee
(;hlnee.
of cards.
l 068 " LN>ding t],e Cowboys: or, Ar!etta's Fight WI th
No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS. - The great book of
the Rustlers.
•
magic and cnrd tricks, containing full instroction on
1069 " Outwitting the Outlaws; or, Dandy Dick's De•
all
the leading card tricks of the day, also the most
flance.
popular ma;dcnl illusions as performed by our leading
1070 " Pursuing the Pawnees: or, Arletta nnd the Red•
magicians;
every l}oy should obtain n copy of this book.
skin Princess.
No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT, - The arts :ind wiles ot
1071 ~• and "Cunning Chip"; or, The Gold Gang of
flirtation are fully explained by this little book. Besides
the Gulch.
tbe various methods of handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol,
1072 " and t!Je Border Crooks; or, Arietta and the
window and hat flirtation, It contains a full list of the
Smuggler Queen.
langunge
and sentinient of flowers.
1073 " Figl1tin1t the Fire Fiends~ or, Saving a Herd
No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of tbis lltue book.
of CnttlP.
It
contains
full instructions in the art of dancing, eti1075 " ancl the Silent Scout; or, The Sign That Saved
quette In the ballroom and at parties, bow to dress, and
the Se!tl<'ment.
full dlrrctlous for calling ot'l' in 1111 popular square dances.
1076 " Staking a •renderfoot; or, Arietta and the Griz•
No. 5. HOW TO l\IAKE LOVE.-A completc> guide to
zly Bear.
love, courtship and marriage, glving sensible advice,
1077 " Ropjng the ''Ghost Dancers"; or, Spoll!ng an
rules
und etiquette to be observed, with many curious
Indian Outbreak.
and Interesting tblngs not generallyJ' known.
1078 " Captnring R Claim; or, Arletta and the Gold
No.
6. 1:COW TO BEOOl\IE AN A'fHLETE.-Giving
Pocket.
full instructions for the use of dumbbells, Indian clubs,
1079 " ano the Deadwood Deadshot; or, The Man Who
parallel bars, ho1•lzo11tnl bars and various oth<>r methods
Was Hard to Bent.
or clev0loping a good, healthy muscle; containing over
1080 " Re~culn:,: a R:>nchman; or, Arletta And the
sixty il!ustro tlons.
Renegade Cowboys.
'
No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.-Ha.ndaomely illus1081 " BPtrayed by a Greaser; or, Sealed In an Aztec
tratt>d nncl containing fnll instructions for the manage•
Tomb.
mPnt
and trninin1t of the ranary, mocking-bird, bobo1082 " Fight at the Forks; or, Arletta and the Lost
link, blacJ<11ircl, paroqnet, parrot, etc.
Emigrant Trnfn.
No.
9. HOW ·ro BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 1088 " and the Desperado; or, The Masked Men of the
By Harry Kennedy. Every intelligent boy reading this
Mountain.
book of instructions cnn master the art, ancl create any
1084 " Weston Welcome; or, Arletta's Birthday Gitt.
amount of fun for himself and friends. It 1s the great•
10811 " Rapid-Fire Fight: or, Rol<ling a Cave of Gold.
est boo!, ever published.
1086 " at a Cowboy "Shindig"; or, Arletta Calling a
No. 10. HOW 'l'O BOX.-The art of self-defense ma<1e
Blnlf.
easy. Containing over thirty iliustrations of guards,
1087 " and l'<enor Santo; or, The Brigands of the
blowst
and the dit'l'erent positions of a good boxer. Every
Bord Pr.
boy snould obtain one of these useful anrl fnstructive
1088 " Calling the Cavalry: or, Arietta's Thrilling Ride. books,
ns It will teach you how to box Without an in•
1089 " RPady Rifle; or, The Bullet That Found . a
structor.
Mark.
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-A moat
1000 " Road Agent Round-Up; or, Arietta Carrying
complete little book, containing full directJons for writ•
t!Je Mall.
Ing love-letters, and when to use them, giving specimen
1001 " and the Red Ranchero; or, The Plot to Burn
letters for young and old.
a Settlement.
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.
1092 " On a Puzzling Trail; or. Arietta's Nugget Clue. · - Giving complete instructions tor writing letters to
1003 " Fight In the Sagebrusl1; or, The Richest Spot
ladies on all subjects; also letters of in troductlon, notes
In Nevada.
and requests.
1094 " and Little Moccasin: or, Arletta's Pawnee Peril.
No. 18. HOW TO DO IT; or, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE,
1095 " Stopping n "Shoot-Up"; or, The Grudge That
- It ls a great lite secret, and one that every younf
Nrper Was Paid.
man desires to know all about. There's bappiness in it.
1096 " On the Frontier; or, Arietta and the Mexican
No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY. - A complete hand•
Outlaws.
book for making al) kinds of candy, Ice-creams, syrups,
1097 " anti "Three-Fingered Tom"; or, The Toughest
essences, etc., etc.
Mnn In Camp.
No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.-Contalning fnl! lnformR•
)098 " Rirl1e~t Panout; or, A:rlettn and the Hidden
tion In the art of dressing and appearing well at horn,
Cave.
and ab1·oad, giving the selections of colors, material,
10!l9 " nnd the Ropers; or, A Finish Fight on the
and how to have them made up .
Range.
.No. 18. HOW 'l'O BECOME' BEAUTIFUL. - OnP of
tbe bl'iglltest and most valuable little books ever given
For sal" by !lll new,sdealer• , er wfll b• oeat t .. anJ
to the world. Everybody wishes to know how to berome
adtlr<>H e11 r...,elpt et price, ,. per copy, In money of
beautiful, both male and female. The secret is simple,
ooatase otamp1. 'lly
and almost costless.
No. 20.
lIOW TO E:STERTAIN AN EVE.'ONO
HAltRY P:. WOLFP, Pobllther, Iao.,
PARTY.-A complete compendium of games, sports, card
lffll Wut 13,t lkeet,
N • w Yerk Olt:,
diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable for parlor of
drawing-room entertainment. It contains more tor the
money than any book pub!lshed.
No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.-The most com•
pliite hunting and fishing guide ever publlshecl. It con •
talus full Instructions about guns, hunting dogs, traps,
trapping and fishing, together with description of game
and Jl.sb.
No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS, -This littl•
Price 86 Oents Per Oop7
book gives the explanation to all kinda ot dreams, to•
This book contains all the most recent changes in
aether with lucky and unlncky days.
the method of construction and submission of scene.:rlos. Sixty Lessons, covering every phase of see•
For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to OJJY
nnrlo writing. For sale by all Newsdealers and Book•
a,ldress on receipt of prlce, 10c. per eopy,
stores. /f you cannot procure a copy, send us the
in money or stamps, by
price, 3 cents, In money or postage stamps, and we
will mail you one, postage free. Address
HARRY E. WOLFF,

SCENARIOS

HOW TO
WRITE THEM

L, SENARENS, 219 Seventh Ave., New York, N. Y.

166 West 23d Street,

Publisher, Inc.
New York City
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